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OHAPTER I. 



They were of the oonqnering raee — she bnt a peasant maid." 



*' I don't know how you may feel, Erank, but 
rm pretty near done !" 

*' Fve about had enough of it, too, sir. Bad 
sport always takes it out of a man.'* 

"No doubt about it. And here we've been 
out sinee seven this morning, and only half-a- 
dozen miserable little Ssh to show for it l^' 

" Better luek next time, sir." 

** I hope so, or Thursday morning will findjme 
on my way baek to England." 

"I thought you wished but yesterday, that 
you eould stay here another three weeks ?'* 

B 
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" So I did, but then, you know, we had eaught 
twenty good fish in three orfour hours.** 

The speakers were Gaptain Melrille and Frank 
Ashton, his confidential seryant — ^friend, I had 
almost written, nor would the term haye been 
greatly misplaeed^ sinee the ntmost confidenc6 
and a real attaehment* esisted between master 
and man. From their earliest ehildhood th^y 
had been eompanions, and intereoprse with the 
world had hitherto failed to damp the affectionate 
interest eaeh bad ia the otber, Harry Melvillo 
was the heir of a wealthy English gentlems^n, 
Frank Ashton the oaly son of a steward, whose 
faithful seryiees w©re bighly v«^lued by bis 
employer, and until Harry hadtaken hii^ plaee at 
Eugby, and Frauk, tbrough Mr. Melvillf)'8 
interest, been plax^d at a grammar sehool, the 
two boys had never been sep^rated, During the 
holidays they had ever b^en inseparable eom- 
panions, Frank aeeompanying his young master 
on all his sporting excursions, and performing all 
manner of «erriees, fronj the answering of a note 
io the adjastment of the young dandy's evening 
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ti0, €lv the oiling of a pair of BbootilBg bootSL 

EdoeatioB; (a» Ffank was won't to say) aMbet^ 

it had knoeked ^^a sight o£ nonsense'* ont of 

him^ had eertainly nerer made him prond, and 

when the time eame for yonng Melville to 

^tept ene of her Maje8fy's eommissions, this 

misguided eompanion of his boyhood eleeted to 

&1lk)w his fortanes. In vain his patron and 

parents represented the disadvantages of sueh an 

arrangement. In yain they app^aled to his 8elf- 

interest by naming the many lncrative sitnatioiUB 

a youth of his abilities might hold. Nothing 

^nld tarn him irom his purpose-Hiothing 

should separate him from his yonng master* 

Havry Melyille, although deeply gratiAed by this 

display of aSeetion, and fally realising thie 

immense amount of ciomfort Frank's seryiees 

woald ensave to himself9 felt some oompunetion 

at aeeepting. what seemed a blind saeriAee of 

prospeetSy and eyen attempted remonstranees» 

» 

7rank, howeyer^ would hear no reason,. and 
finally earried the day. 

^^ It is rather a disappointment to you; Ashton, 
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Fm afraid,'* said Mr. Jilelville senior, to his old 
servant,' when the matter was definitely settled. 
^' He might have done mneh better." 

'^ I don't know abont that, sir. No doubt he 
might have made more money in other ways, but, 
take it on the whole, I don't know as I wish for 
anything more thati to see my son faithfully serv- 
ing yours. And he will serve him faithful]f » 
too, sir, although 'tis his father as says so." 

" No doubt of that, Ashton ; no doubt of that. 
My son is undoubtedly the gainer, and we will 
take eare that your lad is not greatly the loser. 
His ehoiee speaks well for his heart, if not for his 
head." . 

^* Aye, aye, sir ! I ean answer for his heart 
being in the right plaee, though, may be, he^s a 
bit addle-pated at times." 

So the young men had gone to Aldershot 
together, and although three years had passed 
sinee that time, neither master nor man had 
grown weary of the tie that bound them to eaeh 
other. 
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Captain Melville, after valiantly endeavouring 
to reeoneile a striot attention to his daties^ and 
the sooial ealls of the London season, sueeeeded 
in knooking himself up, and, on his doetor in- 
sisting on rest and ehange of soene, had deeided 
on a desultory tour in Ireland, as the best means 
of reeruiting his shattered forces. Thus is ex- 
plained the fact of his being found; aeeompanied 
only by his man, in the wilds of Killarney, 
instead of rejoicing the hearts of his affectionate 
relations in Pomfret Oastle. 

*^'Twas a lueky stroke eoming against the 
Douglases/^ remarked Melville, after a few 
minutes' silenee. 

'* Yes, it was, sir. Who would have thought 
of your eoming aeross any of your friends here?" 

*'Not I, assuredly. Is it far to the house, 
Frank T' 

" Oh, no, sir, Just round the eorner. We^U 
be there in five minutes.^' 

'^ Halloa ! What's up here ?" 

" A bit of a row, by the look of it, sir. Got 
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Itdd of somebody 'whose^s offended them^ I 
snppose.** 

**By, Jove, yesl And it's a glrl tbey^ra 
teazing, too ! Come along, Frank ; we mnst put 
a stop to this/' 

So saying, Oaptain Melville guiekened his pae^e^ 
and soon reaelied the gronp of excited peasants. 
It was, for the most part, eomposed of dirty^ 
hnmorons, half-easy-going, half-savage ruiKans, 
sueh as are to be met with in ^* auld Ireland,** 
with a sprinkling of still dirtier, but pretty 
women^ who threw speeial maliee into the jeers 
and taunts with whieh they assailed their victim. 
She was, as Gaptain Melville had surmised, a 
girl, and a very young one, too (not more than 
fifteen or sixteen years of age), whose dress at 
onee proelaimed her to be of the same grade of 
life as her tormentors. The abuse heaped upon 
her had roused her to fury, and, like a tigress at 
bay, she stood facing her assailants. Her 
tangled hair streamed wildly over her shoulders ; 
one hand was raised as though to give force to 



sAA^odt Ai^ imii 



ihe totrent of ikidignAtit words that Aowed fr(nn 
het lipd; tlbe othelr tightly grasped a eoyered 
basket^ the eontents of whieh it seemed were ifi 
dtt&gei*. 

FoTcing hitn«elf into the eentie) MelyiUe 
londly demanded the eanse of the ontrage. There 
was a sndden luU in the storm ; no one seemed 
ansions to afford an erplanation. The girl» 
however, darted forward, all her yehem^t 
Oonrage deserting het at the sight of a proteetor^ 
and, seizing his hand, wildly implored him to 
telp her. What with terror, sobs, and rage, it 
was some few minutes before she eould speak 
intelligibly. Meanwhile several of the peasants 
had sneaked off, for Melyille was known and 
liked among them, and none eoyeted his dis- 
pleasure. It appeared that the girl was desirous 
Qf quickly returning to a siek mother, and that 
she had been prevented in the manner before 
deseribed. The young English officer expressed 
his opinion of sueh eonduet with eonsiderable 

« 

eandour. 
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"Sure yer honour," said one lazy-looking 
fellow, " 'twas but for the sport. We had no 
thought to hurt her.'* 

" Sure yowr honour," thundered Frank, *' you 
shall have as good a lieking as I ean give you^ if 
you don't move oflF." 

The man replied by aiming a blow at the 
speaker's head. Adroitly evading it, Frank dealt 
his assailant a buSet, whieh sent him reeling into 
a neighbouring diteh. For a moment things 
looked threatening. Then the Irish sense of 
humour overcame their natural love of a row, 
and joking their oomrade on the ill sueeess of his 
attempt, the whole party moved off in his eom- 
pany — leaving our heroes in possession of the 
field. 

Melville, true to his eharaeter as knight errant, 
applied himself to the eonsolation of the dis- 
tressed damsel. Her tears and sobs had eeased, 
but her whole body quivered with excitement, 
and she panted for breath like a hunted ereature* 

** Where do you live, my girl ?" 
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"Two miles on, your honour.'* 

^^ Up this way ?- 

^'Yes, sir/* 

^^ All right then, we'U see you safe out of the 
Tillage, and you oan tell me how you got into 
this trouble, as we go along." 

The girl smiled, reassured by the kind tone 
of the English stranger (of whom she had heard 
mueh, but never seen), and laid her ease before 
him with a ehild-like naivete, whieh was very 
engaging. 

** So it was on aeeount of your religion they 
buUied you, hey ?" 

" Tes, your honour, and for 'naught besides. 
'Tis only that mother won't hear their priest, 
beeause she's a Protestant.'^ 

^' Quite enough to set your neighbours against 
you, no doubt. We're Protestants, too, so you 
see it was quite right we should help you. What^s 
that peeping out of your basket? A real 
knitted stooking, I deelare ! Got any more of 
them ?" 
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** Oh, yes, plenty,'* and the girl eagerly dis- 
played lier goods. 

" Gapital, arn't they, Fratit? Ju8t what one 
wants fbr shooting, and the season's eoming on. 
Here, my girl, ril bny fotir pairs, and here's a 
shilling into the bargain." 

She thanked him, her lustrous eyes danoing 
irith delight— they were th« first she had sold 
fhat day, and there was none save her to «arn 
bread. 

*^ Here, stuflF them in this fishing basket. That 
will do nieely. Now I think yon'U be quite safe, 
so good bye." 

'* Good bye, and thank you kindly, sir," said 
ttie girl with overflowing gratitude as she tripped 
away, her fright all but forgotten in her unlooked- 
for good fortune. ^ 

Surprised at her soft manners, Gaptain Melrille 
gazed after her. 

" A niee litlle girl," he presently remarked to 
Prank. 

"Just about, sir. 'Twas lueky we eame by 
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when we did, or they would have used her roughly 
enough.*' 

^' It was indeed I How like a hnnted hare she 
looked among all those brates I ITpon my sonl, 
Frank, I thonght we shonld have had arow when 
yon knoeked that feIlow down I'* 

"'Twas a near shave of one, sir, bnt they 
thonght better of it." 

•*I wonder who that girlis? There seemed 
something ont of the eommon abont her, for 
althongh one eonld see she was the poorest of the 
poor, she spoke nieely, and I notieed that she 
said * sir ' onee or twiee/* 

** I don't know at all who she is. I never saw 
her abont here before, sir.*' 

**Perhaps Mrs. Douglas ean tell us. Come, 
we must be oflf home. Fm wet through about 
the legs.*' 



12 SHAHBOOK ASD BOSE. 



GHAPTER II. 



i» 



" Wrapt iii yi^ons — ^lost in dreaming. 



The Irish girl pursued her way, at first, briskly, 
then, with a languid step, that betokened a pre- 
oeeupied mind. That afternoon had been one of 
the most adventurous of her life, and again and 
again there eame before her mind's eye the 
seowling eountenanees ' of her perseeutors, and 
the fair open faces of her English proteetors. She 
forgot her eagerness to reaeh home, forgot the 
invalid, who awaited her eoming, and sank wearily 
down on the grass to rest. Carefully she reealled 
eaeh word they had spoken to her, eagerly she 
looked at the silver eoins the kind gentleman had 
paid her. How pleased her mother would be ! 
She had never earned so mueh in one day before. 
How niee it must be to be always rieh ! What a 
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glorious eyening it was I Could any plaee be so 
fair as that on whieh her eyes were feasting? 
Many questions sueh as these she put to herself. 
How beautiful it all was ^* Sure an* I must be 
movin ' " she at length exclaimed, and with a 
regretful sigh she raised her basket on her arm, 
and pursued her homeward route. Not for long, 
however. A turn in the path diselosed a seene 
even more tempting than that whieh she had 
left so lingeringly, and with a half smile at her 
own want of resolution, she again set down her 
burden, and relapsed into reverie. Well might 
she shrink £pom leaving so fair a spotl Before 
her lay the world-famed lakes of Killarney, pre- 
senting a eombination of beautiful seenery rarely 
equalled, and, in its own style, never surpassed. 
On the side where the girl was standing the 
ground sloped gently down to the water's edge — 
smooth as a lawn, and earpeted with grass of the 
brightest green, but, on the opposite shore, the 
stately hills rose in proud sueeession — their 
roeky sides elothed with majestic trees. To the 
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left lay the lo^ely isle o£ InuisMlen} onee 
deseribed as — 

** Anemerald in a eiyiital liake^ 
With a sapphire sky aboye it." 

It was the sunset hour^ and slanting beams 
fell now on the erambling walls of some quaint 
ddruin, now on the graceful foliage of the ash 
and willow trees, whieh here and there laved 
their branehes in the oool waters» In £^1 this 
wild romaniie loyeliness there was a deep eharmi 
ajid^ heedless of time's Aight^ the girl gazed on 
— her soul stirred with fedings she eould neither 
deseribe nor understand — her whole being re- 
sponding to some unknown but deeply touehing 
oall &om Nature. Outwardly, as well as in- 
wardly, she and the glorious soene around her 
were inharmony^ and, as sbeleanedon her folded 
arms, her hair gleaming in the mellow light, 
her dark blue skirt, brown boddiee, and searlet 
kerchief standing out in warm relief against the 
oold grey of the roek, it seemed that without 
the one solitary Agure, all would have been less 
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iftir» Mo^onless it stood while the shadows of 
^yeping leii^gi^bened and deepened^ and rieh haea 
grew vivid and faded in the westem sk;. 

^* !Kathleen ! How wrong to loiter !" 

With a start the dreamer torned to answer 
ihe ¥^w eomer-^ tall, middle aged lady^ with 
a £pr pleasant &ce. 

« I'm very sorry, ma'am. I stopped but to 
iresrt, and tbeu forgat !'' 

The lady 9Quled gra^ely, bat not unkindly. 

^ You had moeh to tempt you, eertainly, but 
6ven this enehanting sight should not have let 
you forget your poor mother. I have jast been 
tO: e^ her,, and, Kathleen, she is very, very ilL'* 

Ih. the. speaker's word was an implied reproaeh,, 
wbieh tonehed the warm hearted Irish girl to the 
^uiek,. ajidi made her forget to relate evea her 
adventure in the village. 

^^ Sure^ an I gae this blessed minit ! I was 
wroug to liager.*' And with a pleasaut ** good 
niglit" she^ took. up her basket, and harried 
off. 
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" She is a niee girl/' mused Mrs. Douglas, as 
she watehed the rapidly retreating figure. " Her 
faults are ehieAy those of her elass, and she is 
highly superior to the generality of the peasants.. 
Where many would have taken offence, how 
frankly she owned herse]f in the wrong, and at 
onee set about repairing the mischief. Running 
fast, I deelare ! She would make a niee servant, 
and I have always tbought I should like to help 
her on in the world. Poor ehildl Hers will, 
probably, be a stormy, changef ul life. Her mother 
eannot live many weeks." 

And, though it was growing late, the lady 
slaekened her paee, and thought over many 
benevoIent plans to be earried out when 
Kathleen should be left alone in the world. She 
was presently roused from her meditation by the 
eheery voice of Harry Melville. 

" Good evening, Mrs. Douglas." 

" What, baek already, Harry ! I thought we 
were not to expect you until quite late ?" 

" No, but we had sueh bad sport, that I 
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elianged my mind. Only a few beggarly little 
fish, and a good drenehing into the bargain." 

" Very unfortunate. You have ehanged your 
things, J hope ?" 

** T have, most careful hostess ; and, hearing 
that you had walked in this direetion, eame out 
to meet you." 

^* Thank you for the kind thought. I shall be 
glad of a oompanion. I am afraid you must find 
your life here very duU." 

"Not at all. On the eontrary, the quiet is 
most refreshing to a jaded man, like n^yseli» 
Yarietyis always eharming, you know. Besides, 
this afternoon I had the most interesting little 
adventure.^' 

^* An adventure I What oould it have beeu ?"^ 

Oaptain Melville gave a full aeeount of hia 
timely arrival, and the resoue he had eS'eoted. 

"And what was the girl's name?" enquired 
Mrs. Douglas eagerly, when he eame to the end 
of his story. 

" Ihat's exactly what I do not know, and wish 

o 
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to find <mt She went np this lime, so I shonld 
think yoa mnst hare met hw." 

^Why, it mnst have been Eathleen BetyL 
Poor ehild ! And I half seolded Il& fi>r being so 

^ That waa rather hard lines, eonsidering all 
ehe had gone throngL Did she not teli yon 
abontiir 

^^HOy not a word. Oertainly, ehe had no 
ohanee of so doing, as I sent her home at onee 
to her mother. I am verymuch interested in 
Oiem.*' 

'^And I, too, jittt at preeent. The atid 
Kathleen la a taking little girl. Teli me all 
abont them.'' 

Meanwhile, «t ^ paoe, whieh strong and 
ti«3ome as they were^ tried her yoong limba to 
the «ttmnost) onr heroine oontinaed her toate* 
In leaa than twenty minntes the lake VaA left 
far behind, and ahe had reaohed a amall eabiiiy 
less dirty and smoky than sneh dwellinga 
naaallyaia PaoBing a moment to reooter breath. 
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At lifted tbe latoli and entered. A gknee 
«iifficed to ehow that iier mother was asleep, 
and BOttiBg ^oieMy and qaietly to work, she was 
aUe to redeem maeh ef her loet time, and 
make the i]ieedfal preparation f(xr {heir hamble 
meal before the inyaHd awake^ restless^ fretfol^ 
a&d impatient for some Tefre8hmeiit. Tbe girl 
took a paeket of tea (a rare lo^iiry provided kj 
Mm. Soaglas), and making a s^oog eap^ gem 
it, wit3i a boiled potatoe, io (the siek woman, 
listemag, withoat any attempt %o esLoase herBelf, 
te ilie repcoa6ii»8 m«de h^ for ^r long abseoee. 
Tt 'was no elight «eolding ebe reoei^ed, bot^ »t 
Imag^ i>j many littie unabtrasit^ attentions, 
^ managed to remo^e tfae impressim pirodueed 
l^ h^ preimus segleet iMrs. Beiyi was 
paeMed, aod eettUng hereetT more^tt^ortaibly^ 
liie mieerable )paUet, 1fV^ch -did daiy for a bed, 
bade Eaftken .rdate jall ebe liad been 4oing that 
afternooB. 'Takang a pieee oif rough knittkig to 
^mpiof het iageaeSi she sealted he^If by her 
iBMher, attd eheeiially •eamplied. l[ke stery of 
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her walk and adventure was told with minuteness 
of detail, whieh, wearisome as it might have 
been to one in rude health, was amusing to the 
poor listener, who for weeks had not looked upon 
the face of Nature, except through the doorway 
of her eabin ; nor seen a living ereature, save her 
ehild and Mrs. Douglas. This kind lady had, 
during her two years residenee in Killarney, 
been untiring in her effort8 to relieve the extreme 
poverty of some poor families in the neighbour- 
hood. Among those who elaimed her eare she 
found none so interesting as Mrs. Beryl and 
her daughter, the former on aeeount of her 
su^erings, the latter for her pleasing manners 
and grateful willingness to be taught. Nor did 
any more so stand in need of assistanee, both 
from their extreme poverty, and isolated position 
in life. Their oabin was two miles from the 
nearest village, and was very rarely visited by a 
neighbour. About three years previous to the 
time of whieh we speak, during a former illness 
of Mrs. BeryPs^ the parish priest had onee or 
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twiee been to see her, and was civilly reeeiyed, 
bnt on his attempting to sound her on the 
snbject of religion, the siek woman gaye him 
bis eongS with more warmth than eourtesy. This 
eonduet gaye rise to a great prejudice against 
mother and daughter, and they were uniyersally 
shnnned. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Beryl beoame a confirmed 
inyalid, and when Mrs. Douglas found her out, 
was in a truly wretehed state of want and su£fer- 
ing. Softened by mis^ortune, she graeiously 
reeeiyed all adyanees, and when, in the eourse of 
oonyersation, it was found that the Seoteh lady 
was a natiye of Perthshire (in whieh eounty 
many years of her own life had been spent), her 
gratitude and mere liking for her benefactres8, 
gaye plaee to the most unbounded confidence. 
True, the poor woman was Irish by birth, but, 
while still a ehild, she had married and gone to 
Seotland, where she lived as the wife of a 
sergeant in a garrison town. United to a 
Protestant, it was seareely surprising that she 
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adopted thareSormed tenets, and so attaehed wa» 
^he, toT tbis and other reasons» to ther land o£ 
ber adoption,, that^ only grief iar the loss of hee 
hnsband, indnoed her to return to her nativ0 
island,. where^ as we have already seen, she had 
bnt few &iends. Bongh, ignorant, and super-* 
stitious, she was yet warm-hearted and sineere» 
Her gratitude to Mrs. Douglas and her husband, 
a elergyman in delieate health, was yery deep^ 
even more on her ehild's aeeount than her own, 
for, finding Kathleen in a state of utter igno- 
ranee, they had taught her to read and write a 
little, and to do several things to make her 
wretohed hbme more comfortable. At the time 
of whieh we speak she eould sew neatly, and with 
a little difficulty read a ehaper to her mother. It 
was a hard life for one so young — nursing a 
fretful sufferer, working hard to earn the little 
money they ever had, broken rest, seant thanks^ 
and often blame — and at times youthful impa- 
tienee and love of ease (as she understood it) got 
the upper band. Not for long, however, for 
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Kathleen was neither selfish nor heartless, and 
at any time a kind word would reeall her to a 
sense of duty. From time to time Mrs. Doaglas 
gaye the sympathy and eneonragement so needfal 
to the Yonng who are stmggling with a bnrden 
almost too heayy to bo borne by nntried 
shonlders, and thekind, cheerfdl yoiee fell on the 
girPs heart like rain on a drooping Aower. A 
few gentle words, and she wonld toil on 
patiently and nneomplainingly. 
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OHAPTER IIL 



''The plaee wafl bright, 
With something of eelestial light." 



A WEEK went by, and Kathleen's adyenture, 
whieh at first, proved a fertile topie of conver- 
sation between her and her mother, was almost 
forgotten. Life, in that lowly eabin was very 
monotonous, and there were no holidays or 
pleasures of an exciting kind to mark the Aight 
of time. A visit from Mrs, Douglas was the 
only event to be expected. The frugal meals 
were prepared, the stoekings knitted, the siek 
woman tended, and then the duties of the day 
were over. Of an eveniDg, a solitary stroU some- 
times refreshed the girl's wearied spirit, and 
sent her home fresh and bright to devote any 
spare time she might have to the tasks Mrs. 
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Donglas was wont to set her for preparation 
between eaeh yisit. She was anxioas to leam, 
and^ having some quiet honrs, worked hard, and^ 
^nsidering her disadyantages^ made oonsiderable 
progress. On this partienlar moming she had 
risen an hour earlier than she was wont, to write 
43ome eopies with whieh she was somewhat 
behind hand. She wrote industrously for some 
time — then, lookiog up, she saw her mother 
was awake and watehing her. Laying down her 
pen^ she went and stood 1)7 the bed. The 
inyalid's eyes were sparkling, her eheeks glowing 
as they had not done for months, and, to the 
eyes of the inexperienced, a ehange for the better 
4seemed to haye taken plaee. 

** Sure, mother, ye look quite aisy this 
momin' ?'* 

" Aisy, eoUeen, there's nae aisy for me in this 
world, but 'twill soon be over now. 'Tis early 
yet, run to Mrs. Douglas* quick, and ask for the 
drop o' wine she said she would gie me. I'm all 
raintin'liker' 



2ft SHAMBOeK AKB BOSB« 

^^ Sban^tl make you a eap o' tea first, mother ?'^ 
^ Noy ehild, gae any gae an at onee I'' 
Eathleen snatebed np ber kerchief, and sped 
on ber wbj. She had seen her motber weak and 
craving for snpport too often dnring this long 
illness to attaeb any great importanee to it, yet 
tbis morDing sometbing told ber tbat she sbonld 
nse all possible despateb in tbe execQtion of ber 
errand. 

Tbis time tbere was no loitering to admire tbe 
hills, robed and garlanded witb elouds of silvery 
baze, tbongh they were — no day dreaming beside 
tbe rippiing lake — but steady, rapid walking. 
Tbe early breeze blew fresb and sweet, tbe dew- 
ladened Aowers bent beneath her tread, tbe wild 
song birds earoUed from every tree as tbougb 
tempting this ebild of nature to join tbeir joyous 
orizons, but sbe beeded tbem not. One pieture 
ooeupied ber mind — a siek woman, tossing from 
side to side, faint^ weary, and alone. 

Sbe eame witbin balf a mile of Mrs. Douglas' 
bouse witbout eneountering a single ereature — 
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then Frank Ashton erossed her path. She 
wonld have passed with only a hasty eurtsy» 
but he, willing to renew the acqoaintance,'CaUed 
her, and ^okingly enqaired the eause of her 
haste. 

" Anybody been ehasing you again ?" 

" Oh, no, sir I Only mother is worse, and Fia 
runnin^ to ask the lady for a drop o' wine 1" 

" Is she very bad ?" 

" I ean't tell, sir. I only know she's lonely 
like when I'm away, and there's not another soul 
but me to hand so mueh as a eup o' water. Good 
bye— I ean't wait, sir." 

Frank's manner ohanged. He had a natural 
sympathy with sorrow, the sight of it ealled 
forth all the nobler and tenderer feelings of his 
nature, and helnras as ready to help this peasant 
maiden in her distress, as though she had been a 

" Look here, my girl, I ean run three times aa 
fast as you ean, and the Oaptain won't want me 
for a bit Give me your bottle, and go baek to 
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your mother, PU fetch the wine, and bring it 
to you in no time." 

Kathleen looked bewildered — sueh eondeseen- 
sion was ineomprehensible. She did not under- 
stand the chivalrous highbreeding whieh springs 
from the heart of an honest, brave, gentle 
ehristian man, like streamlets from the bosom of 
the earth. 

^^ I mean it. Now be oflf home as quickly as 
you ean !'' 

So saying, he set off towards the yillage, and 
Kathleen pleased, vaguely comforted, and alto- 
gether puzzled, returned to her mother. The 
poor woman was asleep, and as the girl watehed 
her, a shadow, as of eoming evil, fell upon her, 
and, although the worn, pinehed, suffering face, 
the wasted form, the white emaeiAted hands were 
familiar sights, something whispered to her that 
her mother was indeed worse — worse than she 
had ever been before. She was frightened. An 
undefinable dread took possession of her. She 
started at the sound of her own footstep, and 
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was afraid almost to draw her breath— lest she 
should rouse the sufferer from her fitful slumber. 
Seating herself in the door way, so as to eom- 
mand a view of the path, she longed, oh^ how 
earnestly, for her kind messenger*s return. True^ 
he was a stranger, and far, far removed from her, 
yet in her loneliness she felt a sense of proteetion 
in his presenee, and looked for the genial smile 
and eheery voice, that should dispel her fears. 
Sooner than even her impatienee had permitted 
ber to deem possible, Ashton plaeed the flask of 
wine in her hand. She thanked him with ehild- 
like simplieity and warmth, whieh fully repaid 
the trouble he had so willingly taken. As he 
stood, Aushed and breathless, looking down on 
her from his stately height — he seemed a very 
grand far away denizen of a sphere high above 
her — a superior being to whom she eould never 
speak, nor even think of without admiring 
reverence, not unmingled with *' a pleasingfear," 
yet there was in his manner a earessing gentle- 
ness as of the strong to the weak, whieh, in spite 
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oF her awe, made her long to ask him to remain 
until her mother tshould be tetter. , 

*' How is she now ?" he engnired. 

'•* Snre, yonr honour, an' I know not. She's 
sleepin'. Maybe I onght to rouse her ?'* 

Frank «rossed the threshold, and stood gazing 
at the wasted form upon the bed. 

" Good Ood I '• he exclaimed, ^* she mnst be 
dyingl** 

Kathleen tittered ti stiAed ery of pain «nd 
terror. Frank's heart smote him for his thought- 
lessness. 

"Oh, say ^t Bol Tis only I that ain so 
learfal I" 

And instinctively tihe drew nearer to him. Be 
saw the moyement, and lelt an intense pity for 
ihd trembling giiL Yet he eould do no more to 
help ber^ and knew that at that moment his 
mltster must be waiting and wondering at his 
absenee. 

'" PoordiAdr he said. " And is ttier6 no <me 
you ean ask to help you ?" 
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** No, Bir, we know seareely any one here." 

•* Well, Tm truly sorry to leave yon by yonr- 
Belf, bnt go I mnBt. F1I tell Mrs. DonglaB abont 
yonr motber, and may be BbeHl look in. Mean- 
while do all yon ean, and keep np yonr spiritB.** 

!Frank walked baek to the yUlage, his light- 
heartednesB olonded by the Bight he had witnesBed 
— and before long be met Oaptain Melyille 
wandering abont in Beareh of him. 

** Hallo, Frank I Where on earth have yoa 
been to ? Tye been waiting for that bait thiB 
lialfhonr! Ib it all right ?'' 

^ I don't know^ Bir. 1 have not been after it.** 

*«Then what in the world have you been 
«fter?- 

'^ Helping the little girl yon reBoned the other 
Aiy.*' 

^ Another romantie adyentnre, eh ? Let'B hear 

^No Tomanee in the eaBO, Bir. Her mother is 
mneh worse-^ying I Bhonld say, and she was 
running to MfB. DonglaB* for some wine (in 
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mortal terror at leaviDg the poor ereature alone) 
wben I met her. I saw she was nearly done, so 
I sent her home, and fetched what was wanted 
myselt I hope I shan't have spoilt your morn- 
ing's sport, sir ?" 

"Never mind about that. You're a good 
fellow, Frank, and did quite the right thing» 
Poor girl, I dare say she was awfully frightened." 

*' I think sbe is, sir, but she was very quiet. I 
promised to let Mrs. Douglas know how she is 
situated." 

" Go, and do so at onee then, and I'll wait for 
you by those willows. Is there anything more to 
1)8 done to help ?" 

" Only that, I think, sir. The lady is sure to 
go and see after them.'' 

The day advanced, and Kathleen still kept 
wateh by the siek woman', who lay with elosed 
eyes, apparently too weak to speak. The ery of the 
girl's heart was, *^ Oh, that Mrs. Douglas would 
eome to me !" In her eyes the gentle Seoteh 
lady was as an angel of light, and it seemed thai^ 
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in the sUBshiDe of Iier presenee all anriety and 
serrow woutd melt away. 

As the honrs went by, the invalid grew more 
restless, and lay in a eondition between waking 
and sleeping, sometimes a 8oft moan only eseap- 
ing her, at others, esoited and wandering — talk- 
ing of seenes [and persons oonneeted with her 
own yonth, and for the most part nnknown to the 
poor ehild, who kept her lonely^ patient wateh 
beeide that bed of death. 

The morniug mist had long sinee melted away, 
and the snn was in the meridian of his golden 
splendonr, when Mrs. Donglas reaehed the eabin 
door. Her husband, too^ was worse that day, 
and, for some honrs, she had been too ansions to 
leaye him. Now, howeyer, she had oome to 
sootheanother sufferer'spillow. The sonndof her 
Toiee aeted like a spell upon Kathleen, who felt 
as though the weight of worlds had suddenly 
been lifted from her shonlders. The inyalid's 
eyes were open now, and she fixed then^ with & 
wondering^ startled expression, upon the twa 
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figures before her. But only for a moment. The 
wandering glanee gave plaee to one of reeognition, 
and^ holding out her feeble hands, she ex- 
elaimed — 

^*0h, my leddy, I'm going, a going fast, 
Te'U eare for my puir lassie, say that ye will, 
when she's left all alone ?" 

Kathleen burst into tears, and went out to 
eoneeal her emotion — ^leaving their visitor to 
speak the soothing words of help and comfort so 
sorely needed. 

" I will be a friend to your ehild, my poor 
woman. I solemnly promise yon. She shall 
not be left alone; make your mind easy ; I will 
do my best to help her/' 

This mueh the all-but orphan overheard — then 
the Yoiees grew fainter, and the words in* 
distinguishable. After some time, Mrs. Douglas 
eame to the door and ealled her. 

^' Kathleen, my child,I am going home now» 
but shall eome baek again in the aftemoon, Take 
my plaee by your mother's bed, andgive her a little 
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of the wiDe and water as oftea as she will take 
it Don't be {rightened ! remember^ she has no 
one to wait on h^er but you." 

** Indeed, indeed, ma'am, I will do my very 
best I Do you think she is mueh worse ?" 

** Yes, Kathleen. It would be eruel kinduess 
to eoneeal the truth from you. I do think she is 
very mueh worse — so ill that she eannot live 
many days longer. Now go to her at onee, and 
be very quiet'' 

Kathleen obeyed like one in a dream — all her 
faculties seemed deadened by the shoek. She 
had always imagined that this illuess would end 
favourably, as others had done, and now? She 
dared nOt try to realise the mis^ortune that was 
to befall her I She was to be left alone, without 
a relation, so far as she knew, in the whole wide 
world. 

There were traees of tears on her mother's 
face, but the painful earthwom expression had 
gone, and, in its plaee^ was a quiet, restful look, 
that bespoke 'a mind at peaee. Kathleen knelt 
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down and took tha thin hand restiiig on tbe 
ooTerlet in both her own. Hrs* Beiyl amiled 
faintly, and tenderly kissed her ehild. It waa 

« 

long, yery long sinee she had done so~fQr slie 
was an nndemonstratiye woman — and the aetioii 
eompletely unnerved the girl, whose large bright 
tears fell like April rain, 

^^ Puir lassie» puir lassie ! But yell be well 
eared for.*' 

How the long hours of that fearful day passed 
Kathleen hardly knew. 

Mrs. Douglas eame again when the sun waiS 
loW — this time aeooippanied by her husband^ who 
had left his own siok room to minister to. the 
soul that was passing away. 

To Kathleen, religion, onee a yisionary almost 
unheard-of thing^ had, tbrough Mrs. Douglas'a 
patient teaehing, beeome a dimly understood but 
great and reeognised reality, and it was with 
leelings of overpowering awe that she obeyed tbe 
elergyman's eommand to remain while the Holy 
Gommunion was administered to the dying. 
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Kneeliitg a little apart ttom the re£rt, she 
liBtetied intently to tibe words of Heayenly fi^ 
giveoe6s and oomlbrt For the last five or bHt 
yesrs erhe had bnt rarely seen the inside of a 
<sharoh, and the seryioe was to her a new and 
«wondrons thing. Never did the deep impresBion 
then made on her wholly pass away* Her* heart 
stirred within her^ and opened hambly and trast- 
ingly to One who said, ^^ Behold, I stand at the 
door, and knook !" 

A little while and the saered rite was finished, 
the eompassionate yisitors gone — the lady with a 
promise to return in the early morning. 

A stillness as of the grave reigned— the snltry 
air seemed motionless, not a Ieaf stirred, and 
ever and aaon Inrid Aashes of summer lightning 
illnmined the peacefal landseape. The invalid 
sank into a deep slumber, sueb as had not yisited 
her for weeks^ and on the wan face rested a smile 
so ealm as to render the faded lineaments fair 
with the impress of approaehing immortality. 

The shades of evening fell — night reigned in 
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sileDee and beanty ; the stars Bbone and faded in 
the blue vault of Heaven; the wateher's head 
sank wearily on the pillow ; still the siek woman 
stirred not, rather herrepose grew more intensely 
peaceful, until gently, quietly, impereeptibly, it 
deepened into that mysterious sleep from whioh, 
on earth, there is no awakening. 

When the end aetually eame, poor Kath- 
leen never knew. It was only when the Arst 
grey beams of morning light streamed through 
the little easement that she awoke to Ihe know- 
ledge that, during the night watehes, the Angel 
of Death had silently entered her humble home, 
and ehanged the '* Water of life into Wine." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

" Be it neyer bo homble there's no plaee like home." 

Althouoh long expected by others, Mrs. Beryr» 
death was an unlooked for, as well as heayy 
blow to poor Kathleen, and for some days she 
was quite erushed by it. With touehing Adelity 
she refased to leave the eabin, eyen for an hour^ 
nntU her mother's body had been laid in the 
ground, and the effects of the seyere sirain on 
her mind during that time were diseernable for 
months. To Mrs. Douglas's kindness there was 
no limit. She was inexpressibly shoeked at the 
(eyen to her) unexpected suddenness of the efld, 
and her heart bled for the motherless girl. She 
o£fered to take her home at onee, nay urged her 
to eome, but Kathleen's resolution to remain 
was not to be shaken. Mr. Douglas arranged for 
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the iuneraly and himseU read the seryiee. Nezt 
day Kathleen went to oonsult his wife as to the 
best means of gaiuing a livelihood. The natural 
energy of her eharaeter seemed to be gaining a 
victory over passive sorrow, and she began to 
realise her position. Wben tbey oame to be dis- 
enssed, her ideas on the snbject of " working to 
live ** were very vague, but her kind iriend, who 
had thought mueh on the sub^eet, was ready with 
a plan. It was tbat Kathleen shonld at 
onee beeome an inmate of her house ; and oon*- 
tinue her edueation under Mr. Douglas's oare, 
while ab the same time she would be instrueted 
in house and needlework. If all went well, thi« 
arrangement was to eontinue for two years, at 
the end of whieh time she would be nineteen, 
and able to take a situation. Although fervent 
and overpowermg, the poor girl's gratitude was 
not greater than the oeeasion demanded. Mrs. 
Douglas was far from rieh, and taking another 
member into her household was a eonsideration. 
After the intereourse of the last week, she felt 
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(khai; she eoald not treat this inendless youiig 
ereatare qiiite as b oommon seryant Her 
positkm eyeai with one of Slathleen's disposition 
4seemed likely to be a difficalt one» bnt she was 
an adTenturoos lady, and determined, for the 
sake of her promise, to risk all ehanees of d]sap«- 
^intment. Her interest in the girl was \ery 
gteatj and her resolution to help her on in the 
world deep rooted. " Our eare will not be throwm 
away,'^ she said to her husband, and was right 
in so saying, for in the Irish girl's rieh, young 
nature were wells of Iove and fidelity no demand 
eould drain, and no storm fathom. That night, 
eheered and eneouraged, she returned to her 
oabin, and next day awoke with the eonseiousness 
that the last morning she was to spend in it had 
dawned. Bising early, she took her broom and 
laboured hard until all was elean aud tidy, for 
there was a feeling within her that revoIted at 
the thought of Ieaving it dirty or negleeted. The 
furniture, whieh had been of the seantiest deserip- 
tion, had already gone to help to defray the ex- 
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penses of the bnrial (most of whieh had been- 
paid by Mr. Donglas), and when all was set in 
order, Kathleen found that all she had to take 
with her was her eloak — a bundle of knitting, 
and her mother's Bible. Plaeing these ontside 
the door, she re-entered^ for a final leave-taking 
— true, it was the most miserable little dwelling, 
yet so strong is the love of anything that re- 
presents home within us, that even this parting 
eost a pang, and it was with a feeling of regret 
at heart that she bade good by to it for ever. 
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CHAPTER V. 



i* Awa to their ain eountrie." 



** What is the matter, Melville ? anything wrong 
with the fishing taekle ? " enquired Mr. Donglas, 
eoming out of his study (about a week after 
Kathleen had been establisbed as an inmate of 
his house) and entering the garden where the 
Oaptain was standing, with a hal^-la^y, half-bored 
expression on his handsome face. 

" Tes, sir ; just look here ! " and stooping he 
pieked up a bundle of night lines, matted and 
tangled in the most intrieate manner. 

** Dear me I That looks bad, eertainly. How 
did it happen ? " 

'* Oh, I left them here this morning, and I 
suppose the oats haye been having a game with 
them. I've been trying to untangle them, but 
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only sneeeeded ia making more knots — and I 
ean't very well eail Frank, as he's busy putting 
our traps together." 

** Sorry to hear it, beeause it reminds me that 
you leave us to-morrow. As to those lines, I 
think a woman's fingers are required to set them 
right. Perh^ps my wife's young protegSe may 
be able to help you. I'll send her out." 

" Thank you, sir. I'm afraid she won'^t find 
it very niee work." 

In about three minutes Kathleen made her 
appearanee. 

** The master said you wanted me, sir.^' 

" Yes, so I-do. Look here, I want you to ua- 
piek these lines, and put them all straight. I 
ean't do it for the life of me." 

" Oh, I'II soon manage it, yer honour." 

Seating herself on the grass she set diligently 
to work. It was a task requiring some patienoe, 
and took mueh longer than sbe antieipated. 
Meanwhile Gaptain Melville established himself 
on a seat elose by, andehattedkindly to her. She 
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^^^^•^»»" 



waa not^he tbonght^ hidf so pleasaat to look npon 
in her new blaek dress and Beatly-arranged 
bair as she had been in her pictQresqne national 
eostnme, with the wild, disordered tresses, yet her 
readiness to help in his little difficnlty well-nigh 
disarmed eritieism — besides he pitied her. 

** Getting ased to yonr new life, Kathleen ? " 

^^ I don't feel qaite so strange as I did at first, 
sbri and Tm snre I don't know how to be thank- 
fvl enongh for sueh a home ! Tis not often the 
Kkes of me have sueh good, kind friends." 

^* No, nor any one, yon may be sure. There are 
not many people in this world like Mr. and Mrs* 
Douglas. You owe them an immense deai.*' 

" Everything, yer honour. More than I eoald 
pay if I worked hard for them day and night all 
my Iife, as, please God, I shall do. Why, Mrs*. 
Donglas has taught me herself this two years ! I 
never so mueh as knew how to read before she 



eame." 



** Tou have not lived about here all your days, 
have yon ?'' 
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** Oh, no, sir. Father was a Seotehman, and 
we lived up in Perth, till I was ten years old. 
Then he died, and mother, she eould not abear 
the plaee, and we eame here, worse luek '/' 

'' Why, don't you like it, then ?" 

" I like the plaee dearly, sir ; but, then, poor 
mother was almost always ill, and we had no 
friends, and seareely knew a soul." 

^^ What had beeome of all your mother's old 
people, then ?'' 

^^Some were dead, sir. Lots of 'em had 
emigrated. They had all gone^ one way or 
another. I do believe we should have been 
staryed if the kind lady and Mr. Douglas had not 
found us out." 

" Poor girl ! You must have had a hard time 
of it However, it's over now, and you won't 
have a bad berth for the future. What ! tinished 
already? Well done, you're a eapital girl at 
knots I^' 

^^ I don't think there are any more left now, 
sir?" 
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" l'm really very mueh obliged, Kathleen. I 
wonder where that fellow Frank is ?'' 

"Mr. Ashton is in the yard, sir." 

*' Oh, tjhen, will you just be so good as to give 
him these lines, and tell him to put 'em in some- 
where ?" 

Kathleen found Frank busily engaged in 
paeking a hamper. 

**Here's something else to goin,Mr. Ashton." 

" Thank you, Miss Kathleen. You see you*ll 
J30on get rid of us now. We shall be far enough 
away by this time to-morrow.'' 

She had a vague feeling that the house would 
seem very quiet without the dashing young 
o£Bcer and his man, and eontented herself by 
answering — 

"Shallyou?'' 

" Yes ; we shall be off by eight o'oloek to- 
morrow morning, and 8afe in old England in 
three days' time, I hope." 

" How glad you will be to go home.*" 

" Yes ; this time, too, we're going really 
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home. Baek to Poinfret Cafl(tle, where the 
Captain*s father liyes." 

" It is your home, too ; isa't it ?" 

" Oh, yes ; my father's steward. Our house i& 
about a quarter of a mile from the Castle/' 

^* It is a very beautiful plaee — isn*t it ?** 

*' The Oastle ? Yes, it just is. More beauti- 
ftil than any plaee you ever saw, I expect/' 

^ Twiee as large as this, I suppose ?" 

** Bless your heart, yes. Why, you oould put 
aU this plaee iuto one of the rooms, so to 
speak." 

**The Oaptain must be a very grand young 
geDtlemaiu" 

** Oh, yes, and some day, when all the pro- 
perty eomes to him, he'll have a good ten 
thousand a-year, There, that's done, and, if 
neeessary, I eould start in twenty minutes. I 
ju8t enjoyed myself nieely in Leland ; but, after 
all, * there's no plaee like home.' " 

Kathleen sighed. 

"You soon forget Killamey, when ye are 
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baek in yer ain eoantry wie all yoar grand 
doings.*' 

" Oh, no, I shan't, Miss Kathleen ; nor yet 
some of the people in it. WeVe had very happy 
days here, and my memory's very good." 

"We shall never see anght of ye again, I 



ween." 



*'I don't suppose so, bnt one never knows. 
Perbaps some day all of yoa might eome over to 
England, who knows?" 

Next moming all were astir betimes to speed 
the parting gaests. Oaptain Melville and Frank 
bad endeared themselves to all, and there was 
seareely a sonl in the village who was not sorry 
to see the last of them. AU felt that they 
shoald miss their happy, handsome faces, and 
kind, merry words. Oaptain MeWille was eon- 
sidered a fascinating man by the most fastidioas 
English jadges. No wonder, then, that he had 
eompleteiy captivated the hearts of these simple 
peasants. At length the ear eame to the door, 
the laggage was pat in, and the time for the final 
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good-byes had eome. eaptain Melville bade all 
the seryants a kind adiea, and then ran dowu 
the garden path to exchange some last words 
with Mrs. Douglas, who was standing at the 
gate. Frank lingered a moment on the doorstep. 

^^ 6ood-bye, again, Miss Kathleen. It's a ease 
of — * it may be for years, and it may be for ever,* 
I'm afraid, bat one ean^t help that. I hope 
yoa'll get on all right" 

He grasped her hand warmly, and then hastily 
joined his master. Another three minates, and 
their joarney to Dablin had eommenoed. 

** Well, Vm really sorry, now the time has eome, • 
to tum iny baek npon this plaee," remarked the 
Gaptain, as he tumed to take a last look at 
KiUarney. ^^ It's slow to a degree, but that's 
not Bo bad sometimes^ and it has quite set me up 
again." 

^^ Tbat it oertainly has, sir* I never «aw you 
looking better/' 

^^Kor feeling so. I think it a good thing 
ycaiVe left tbe plaee^ Frfl.nk." 
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« Why, sir ?'' 

" On the Irish girl's aeeount. You really were a 
little taken, I believe/' 

Frank answered his master's banter with a 
merry laugh. 

" Nothing of that sort, I assure you, sir. I 
pitied her, poor thing, that's all.^' 

"None eould help doing that. I was but 
joking. Not that she's at allabad sort of agirl, 
only there are plenty of English ones when you 
want to go in for that sort of thing." 

*^ Whieh won^t be till you have, sir, I*in 
e^rtain." 

" Then you'll wait some time. Truly, there's 
nolUiing for ^'oUing like an Irish ear. There I 
oi^t ^oes tbat Sall^ Gamp hamper of ^ourei ! 
Serve you right for bringing it.^ 



ff 
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OHAPTER VI. 

'' Time brings many a pleasant ehange." 

TflE ehill Deeember day was fast drawing to a 
elose, the wind whistled sadly, moaningly ronnd 
the eomers of the house ; eold rain beat against 
the windows, the face of all Natare wore a dark, 
angry expression, as if> like the elements, she 
was thoronghly out of temper. It was a day on 
whieh one is speeially aliye to home comforty 
and inelined *to appreeiate the adyantages of a 
warm, well-famished room. 

There is something yery pleasant in sitting 
eosily by one's own bright fire, and listening to 
the ehill tnmnlt raging withoat, and so Mr. and 
Mrs. Donglas thoaght, as with ehairs drawn elose 
to the hearth, they sat ehatting oyer their plans. 
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Some great inove was in meditation, and the final 
arrangements were being made. 

^^ As there is no longer any sort of donbt abont 
our going/' remarked the lady, " I think I may 
tell Eathleen to-night/' 

^'I shonld say yoa might eertainly do so. 
Hamanly speaking, there is now no ehanee of 
onr resolution being altered." 

'* I wonder whether she wiil be glad or sorry 
to leaye this plaee ?" 

'* There may be a little regret at leaving 
Eillamey, but I should think pleasure woald 
oertainly haye the npper hand." 

^^ She has no home to leaye, nor ties to break." 

" No, poor girl I she has only us to look to, 
and sometimes I eannot help feeling a little 
selAshly glad that it is so. I should not like to 
lose her now, she is so aflFectionate and heIpfaL" 

" Your eare will be repaid, she has won npon 
me also. Her abilities are so good, it is a 
pleasure to teaeh her. If she eontinues to work 
as hard as she has np to this time, she will be 
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iaMe tD do very well f<^ her86lf DHd i>f ttae»^ 

days." 
^^ A^ Ik titi iiiei'y g0Ver&esil do ybm ifi^ ? '^ 
^ fiettet thaH that ; it will he btit neAml tilM 
fthe should make her way iti the wo^ld.^' 
. ** Y es. Not that she will eVet leaye tts td do 
«0 unless we sug'gest aHd urge it. She told t^ 
yesterday she would rather stay with us as i^aid^ 
of-all-work, than earn a hundred a year. She is 
so gratefal ; it will be hard to part if ever th^ 
time should eome.^' 

^* P^haps it never may. For yout eonsolatie^h 
we wiU suppose not However, be that ns it 
may, a good edueation will do hei* no harm. 
Knowledge is power I '* 
** Indeed it is, and more so every day." 
** Kathleen owes the deeper debt to you." 
** Not so, my wife. The edueation of thfe 
heatt is surely of yet greater itaportanee than 
that of the tnind." 

The conversation was hel^ interrupted hf 6he 
eihti*&nce of its «ubject-^ 




SHAMBOOK AND R08E. S5 

'^lt is only jast fiye/^ she said, ^^and it is so 
eold this afternoon/I thoaghtyou mightlikea 
warm enp of tea, so I have bronght some in*'' 

" Yes, I think I shonld be glad of it. Pab 
mine on this little table." 

Kathleen obeyed, "Are you feeling better 
now, sir ? " she respectfally enquired. 

" Not muoh, I am tifraid. This elimate does 
not seem to suit me as it did at first I shall 
have to Ieave this plaee." 

" Shallyou, sir ? Oh, I hope you will be better 
when the spring eomes round ! " 

** I don't think it likely I shall wait so long.'' 

Kathleen looked bewildered. Mr. Douglas 
glaneed at his wife, who smiled and said, 
**How should yon like to Ieave Killarney, 
Kathleen ? " 

" I hardly know, ma'am. I never thought of 

it" 

** I dare say not However, I think you will 
have to do so before long." 

The poor girl turned quite pale. A dreadf ul 
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thought darted into her mind. Were they going 
to turn her away ? 

" Mnst I go ? " she timidly enquired. " I 
will work so hard if you will only let me 
stay." 

'' I think you must go, but how would it be if 
we went too ? " 

Kathleen still looked miserable, and Mrs. 
Douglas eould triAe with her no longer. . 

"We are really going away, but without 
parting, I hope. How shall you like to live in 
Dublin, Kathleen ? " 

'* Live in Dublin ? with you ? Oh, how delight- 
ful ! I never thought to do sueh a niee thing. 
But wben will it be, ma'am ? " 

" By the end of January, I hope. I am glad 
you are so pleased, but do not get too excited, 
for I shall expect you to be very sensible, and 
helpful. For there will be an immense deal to be 
done.** 

** Oh, indeed, I wiU do everything. Please 
maj I ask one more gnestipn ? '* 

Mrs. Douglas sbiiled at her ehildish eagemess. 
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** Yes, if you wish to do so very mucL" 

^' Are Jessie and Bridget going too ? '' 

" No, only you. We shall get new servants 
there. Are you sorry ? " 

** No, ma'am ; glad.*' 

The lady did not ask why, she had silently 
•observed the growing jealoasy the two maids 
entertained towards her protegSey and strongly 
Buspeeted the taunts with whieh she was some- 
times assailed. 

^^Kathleen/' said Mr. Douglas, as she was 
about to leave the room, her eyes daneing, and 
her whole face aglow with excitement, " I think 
that for your next exercise you had better write 
on the * EAPeets of pleasant news on giddy girls,' 
instead of * The tin mines of Cornwall !' '* 

" Oh, sir, I shall be ju8t as steady to-morrow, 
it's only just for a little while." 

"Oh, very well; however, whether you are 
steady or not, we shall not have mueh time for 
study untU we are settled again. I shall be 
fully engaged, and you must do all you ean to 
help Mrs. Douglas." 
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OHAPTER VII. 

/ 

lliTo^ on the world again. 

Thb two years passod quicklj[, bringing Ta&rty 
little ehanges to Kathleen. Oonstant intereonrse 
with people so well edueated and refined as Mr. 
and Mrs. Douglas had naturally worked a won- 
derful alteration in her. Her manners and eon- 
yersation were softer and more retiring, and 
though, at times, when under the inAuenee of 
any excitement, remnants of the native brogue 
still fell from her lips, the slight Irish aeeent was 
rather pleasing than otherwise. Her chief faults 
had long sinee been eorreeted, and the habitoal 
tnithfulness and warmtb of her disposition made 
it easy to forgive her oeeasional fits of self-will 
aad earelessness. Six months her kind Mends 
luul liogered in the south, and then, as we have 



I. 
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seeo, she was ealled on to bid farewe11 to beanti- 
fjal Killamey, and aeoompany them to their neW 
home in Dublin. 

Tbe move was a pleasant one to a girl with a 
newly-awakened interest in Iife, a passionate 
longing to see inore of the world, and nnderstand 
it better. 

Her interest in her surronndings never Aagged, 
and while attentive to her lessons, she seized 
•every opportunity of gaining praetieal know- 
ledge. Mr. Douglas eontinned to find her quick 
and diligent; her superior eapabilities and 
intense appreoiation often tempting him to take 
her farther into a subject than he had at first 
intended. His resolution to edueate her for a 
govemess was aeted upon, and after a year's 
hard work at history and geography, he allowed 
her to eommenee French and musie ; the latter 
Mrs. Douglas nndertook. In both, the pupil 
made 8atisfactory progress. Sinee the arrival of 
the new servants, except when rendering personal 
faelp to Mrs. Douglas, Kathleen took no part in 
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household work, and her position was that of a 
favoared eompanion, rather than of a dependant. 
Saeh treatment woald have tamed many heads, 
bat it wroaght no ill eflFects in ber, who, clever 
and self-reliant as she was, had in her eomposition 
a eertain hnmble-mindedness, whieh prevented 
her ever forgetting or over-stepping the sooial 
gnl^ between her and her benefactress. Little 
did she gaess that small means, whieh^ (throagh 
Mr. Douglas' illness) threatened every year to 
beeome less, alone permitted them still to enter- 
tain the idea of parting with her — that, bnt for 
money, she woald have been adopted — in some 
measnre to take the plaee of an only ehild long 
sinee dead. Yet it was so, and she meanwhile 
looked apon herself as a very highly-favoared 
servant; yes a servant for all that, and strove, as 
she was indeed boand, by affectionate eondnet and 
thoaghtfalnes8, in some measare to repay their 
noble generosity. Her great debt to Mrs. 
Donglas was far more nearly eaneelled than she 
herself had any idea of; for, £pom her intense 
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loye and respeet, the ehildless mother reaped a 
rieh reward, and was often made happy by 
traeing a similarity of feeling between the 
thonghts and ideas of this Irish maiden, and 
those of her own lost darling. 

Kathleen had in addition to her other natnral 
adyantages, a refinement of manner and a knaek 
of adapting herself to eirenmstanees, that led 
people to forget who and what she was, and 
those who saw and conversed with her, found it 
yery difficalt to belieye that she was a peasant 
girl, snatehed fi:om poyerty and sorrow but twa 
years before. 

Of eourse iu this time it was not possible to 
qnalif7 her to take a situation, and therefore Mr. 
Donglas, with his usual eonsiderate kindness, pro- 
mised that she should for some time longer find 
a home in his ^amily. 

Although she had fondIy eherished the idea of 
workiug and so being no longer a burden, this 
intimation was reeeiyed with great joy, and she 
was looking forw&rd to a eontinned residenee 
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with her proteetors, when a eload eame to dii^ 
the bright horizon of her life. 

Mr. Douglas, as has already been mentioned, 
was in yery delieate health, so mueh so indeed 
that for four years he had been obliged to re- 
linquish all but ooeasional work as a olergymAn. 
Rest and eare had for a time eheeked the pro- 
gress of the disease, but a damp, eold autumn 
did mueh in the wayo^ undermininghis strength, 
and the old enemy again began to gain ground. 
. In great alarm the anxious wife eonsulted the 
best physieians attainabie, and from them learnt, 
that the only ehanee of her husband's life lay in 
a long sea Yoyage^ aiid trayelling in tbe warm 
eountries of the East The shoek was yery 
great, but risiug superior to it> she at onee eo^i- 
u^epqed preparations for their departure. 

Mr. Douglas's personal attendant must b^ 
eompany theip— that was eertain — a ^eeond 
person tbey eauld not afford to take, and so^ 
S^thleea was to be left behii^e^ It was a BiB^ 
alt^rpatiy^ tp »11| and the poor girl's grief ^^ 
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Tery iouehing, Yet, great as was her horror of 
the separatioD, Mrs. Douglas dreaded it seareely 
lessL Coming so suddenly and unespeetedly, it 
waB all the harder to bear. The lady, too, had an 
wxiety, whieh did not at first affect her young 
eharge, though it eoneemed her — ^viz., that with- 
out the extra tuition, she was ineapable of being 
a good goyerness, and must therefore take an in- 
bnoT situation, for whieh her mode of life during 
the last twelye montbs, had greatly .tended to 
unfit her. 

**Never mind, dear Mrs. Doiiglas," said the 
^l bravely, when told this was inevitable, ** I 
used at first to suppose that I should go to ser- 
yiee, and no doubt I shall soon get aeeustomed to 
my work." 

Nevertheless she felt the disappointment very 
keenly. Many and ansious were the conversa- 
tions between Mr. and Mrs. Douglas on the 
fiubject of the girl's future, and eaeh day 
the thought bf parting with her weighed more 
heavily. Kathleen's spirits visibly failed, aud 
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althongh in the presenee of others she endeayonred 
to be cheerful and hopefal, hereyesbore freqaent 
traees of tears^ and when the ooming joarney wa& 
mentioned, her lips woald qaiver with pain. 

Meanwhile no saitAblo opening for her eoald 
be foand, and as the day of departare drew near,. 
Mrs. Doaglas^s anxiety reaehed a painfal piteh. 
** How am I to keep my promise, how ean I? ** 
she oonstantly asbed herself in her sorrowfal 
perplexity. 
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CHAPTER Vni. 



A gleam af hope and siuishine. 



Mbs. DonGLAS was retarning from a shopping 
expedition, the day three weeks before the "Zara'* 
was to sail, when, within a few yards of her own 
door> she saw a gentleman adyaneing towards 
her, whose figare seemed strangely familiar. 

A moment more, and she was face to face with 
Gaptain Melville. He knew her instantly, and 
gaye a start of genuine snrprise. 

**Mrs.. Donglasl well this is an unexpected 
pleasnre. I had no idea that yon were in 
Dnblin ! What a pieee of Inek to meet you. And 
Mr. Douglas ? how is he ? " 

She told him, and e^plained the past and im- 
pending ehange in their mode of life. The young 



66 SHAMROeE AND BOSE. 

I 

man was mneh eoneerned. He had a sineere 
respeet for Mr. Douglas, and a eonsiderable 
liking for his amiable wife. 

" I ean't take it all in," he said, at length. 
** Yon've left dear old Killarney, and are now on 
the point of going to Australia and all sorts of 
ontlandish plaees ? And my kind old friend so 
ill, too. I really feel for you most deeply.'* 

His face bore witness to the sineerity of his 
sympathy, and Mrs. Douglas was touehed. She 
had been bearing her burden alone for many 
days, and it was an immense relief to meet a 
f riend, who eould understand its weight. 

" Won't you eome in and have a ehat ? " she 
enquired, eordially. ^^ I am elose at home, and 
if Mr. Douglas is in, he will be so .delighted to 
see you." 

" Oh, thank you very mueh. I should like it 
of all things, if I shan't be in the way ? You 
must be tremendously busy." 

" Yes, we are, and in great confusion, whieh 
you must kindly excuse." 
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She led the way to the house, and they were 
soon comfortably settled in the drawing roomu 

" Have you been living here long ? *' he pre- 
sently asked. 

"A year and eight months. Now tell me 
abont yourseir. Are you over here on another 
tour?'' 

" Oh, dear no ! nothing of that sort. My 
battalion is quartered here. We eame over two 
months ago, I wonder none of my people told 
me you were here.'' 

"They probably did not know. We do not 
eorrespond^ and a quiet parson and his wife are 
very little talked about. You remember my 
Irishgirl?"- * 

"The girl whose mother died? Oh, yes, I 
remember her quite well. Is she with you 
stiU." 

" Yes. I should like you to see her. She is 
so woQderfully improved. We have been eduea- 
ting her for a governesd, but that must now be 
given up, whioh is a great disappointment to u» 
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'all. 'TisBO bard)t0;part<wtth heo:. She seems 
like my own ;child almost 1 '' 

^^ 8he has not turned out ungratefa1, surely ? " 
said the Oaptain with mneh indignation. 

" Oh, no, poor gid, she is all we eonld wish ; 
«aid'if I were xich, there wonld be no question of 
her going out to earn her bread." 

" You don't mean to say that you're so fond 
of her as all that ? " 

** I do indeed, She is most l6veable and so 
U8eful. However, it is no use lamenting, we 
must leave her behind." 

" What is «he going to do, then ? " 

" I ean't think. She does not know enough to 
teaeh any but young ehildren, and as I eannot 
find a situation of that kind, she will have to go 
to service. And we have treated her quite as a 
eompanion ! She atways takes her meals and sits 
iwith U8." 

" Poor yoong woman ! She'U find an un- 
pleasant difierence. What plaee do you want for 
liGr?" 
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^^ M youDg ladiesmatd's^ if I oan gpet it ;; bot tbe 
time's so shost,. I amr in despair. Can yoa by any 
ebaDee help me ?" 

" Well, it isn't in my lino, bat if I should 
eome areross any one, wbo waats aa Abigail, V\l 
try and remember aboat her." 

*' A thoasand thanks. I am so' anxioao.'^ 

The eonversation. was here . interrapted by Mr*^ 
Poaglas^ entranee, and not long afterwacd6 
£athieen hersel£ made her appearanee, Aashed 
and bright from her walk. She was aboat to 
retire on observing the presenee of a third person, 
but Mrs. Douglas prevented her, by' saying — 

** Here is Kathleen, Oaptain Melyiile." 

Ee rose, andi returned the shy bow she g;ave 
him with a shake of the hand. He saw in a 
moment that she was thinking oS their first 
mBeting, and hastened to show that h6 aooepted 
her in the position in whieh she was now plaeed. 

She thanked him with a qttick, g7atefalglance, 
but eontinued standing, looking in her grey diesa 
and neat straw hat so entirely unaffeoted and 
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ladylike, that he found it very difficult to believe- 
in her identity with his reseued damsel of two 
years ago. 

^* Eing for some tea, Kathleen, and then sit 
down and rest," said Mrs. Douglas. "Any 
sueeess ?'* 

The girl's face saddened. " No," she answered 
wearily, *^ the lady would take no one but an ex- 
perieneed person.** 

Mrs. Douglas sighed, and Oaptain Melvillo 
direeted an enquiring glanee at Kathleen, whieh 
she at onee answered. 

" I have been to try for a situation, but was 
iinsucces8ful.'' 

^* I'm sure Fm very sorry, and ean't say mueh 
for the lady's taste. Mrs. Douglas has been telling 
me of your difficulties." 

" And asking him to remember us if anything 
of the sort is mentioned before him, Kathleen." 

'* Can you help me ?" enquired the girl, lifting 
her eyes timidly to his face. '^ It would, indeed,, 
be a eharity." 
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" Well, although it's not mueh in my line, I 
am not sure that in this instanee I eannot. How- 
eyer, I won't promise more until I know for 
eertain. The fact is, I was asked in joke if I 
eould reoommend a niee maid the other day, and, 
perhaps, the ladies have not met with one yet" 

So saying, he rose and took leave. 
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GHAPTEE IX. 



" At least weTl' try her." 



In the best apartment of the Hotel sat Mrs. 

Teniswood and her daughters, awaiting the 
husband and father's return from the Viceregal 
Lodge. The apartment was at all times a eom- 
fortable one, and now a bright fire, a proAision 
of brilliant shawls, fur rugs, eushions and other 
female belongings lent it an air of positive 
luxury. The oeeupants, with their high-bred 
face8 and simple dress, harmonised well with their 
surroundings. The mother sat in an easy ehair, 
drawn elose to the fireside — the daughters were 
lounging on a tiger skin rug at her feet. 

" You idle ehildren I" said the former to tho 
latter* " You will seoreh your faces terribly if 
you lie there long.'' 



"Oh, never mind/* replied eiariee, the eMw 
of the two, ^' this is the only way to keep warai. 
Take it on the whole, I think we haye manag^d 
to make this room look pretty comfortable^ doa-'ti 
ytm^M'addy?" 

Madelaine raised her head lasily, and glanoed 
lotind. " Tes, very mnoh so, I think. Hark ! 
there is some one eoming np herei" 

** Perhaps it is your father ?" 

** No. I know his step. 'Tis too light and 
^ttibk." 

The words were hardly spoken, when a ser?ant 
annonneed ^^ Oaptain Mel^ilte.*' 

Both girls sprang up to weleome him. 

" Oh, Harry, you good boy to eome to see ns 
«Wb duU day'l'' 

" How d'ye do, Aunt Mary ? AU right, Glarie ? 
Tou, too, Madelaine ?" 

" Ob, yes, thanks, most Aourishing. And* so 
this gay young guardsman ean find time to look 
in on his eountry eousins now and then ?" 

.** I should think so. WHy you've only been 
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bere a week, and this is the third time I haye 
been here, and behaved beautiM I To-day Pve^ 
eome speeially to ask yoa a guestion. Have you 
foand an Abigail to look after you two, yet ?" 

*^ No, we have not And moreover, mamma 
says we must abandon our i^omantie idea of 
getting a wild, Irish one, as she shall make na 
more enquiries until we get baek to England.'* 

" Oh I Sueh being the ease, I have something 
to tell you." 

^' You have heard of some one that will do for 
us, Harry !*' 

"Well, I think perhaps you are right. Ta 
begin with, you've heard me speak of Mr. and 
Mrs. Douglas?" 

" The elergyman and his wife you saw so muoh 
of at Killarney ? Oh, yes— " 

"And how I oame by my famous knitted 
stookings ?" 

" Yes." 

" WeU then, they're in Dublin." 

" The stoekings ?" suggested Olariee, mis-^ 

* 

ehieYOusly. 
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" No, Miss Impudenee, the Douglases, and the 
knitter of those artieles. She's quite a lady now. 
I'ye jast been talking to her. It's a rare ehanee 
for yon girls, and yon would oblige my ^riends at 
the same time." 

"How so, my dear boy?" enquired Mrs. 
Teniswood. *^ For your sake I should be ready 
to do so. Pray explain. Doe^ your heroine want 
a situation 9" 

" Tes, but I had better tell you all the eirenm- 
stanees, ete." 

They listen^d to his explanation with very 
great interest. The story had a spiee of romaneo 
about it whieh delighted his eousins, and, beforo 
he left, Mrs. Teniswood had promised to grant 
Eathleen an interview the next day. 

When the mother and daughters were onee 
more alone, Madelaine broke silenee by saying — 

** Mamma^ don't you think it will be very de- 
lightful to have a maid, who has been edueated 
and treated like a lady ?" 

** In many ways, no'doubt; but I eaution you 
against making too mueh of tbis girl, in ease I 
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«Dgag^ her. Her acqmreinents: aad reeent habits 
will, of tliemselves, give beir an aMlinatros \» 
i^naidier herself stiperior to her lellow seFvaaxl9^ 
and yonr favour would, probably, make her not 
only hopelessly eoneeited, but unpopular widh h^ 
asBoeiates/*^ 

" Although I like the idea of having her," seid 
Miss Teniswood, ^^ I don't feel so hot about it M 
Madelaine, and shall keep the young lady m k$r 
plaee/' 

" No doubt we shall have a few airs and grsswsw 
to eontend with, but she will soon learn that hter 
position is altered. Bemember, she was a cofia<* 
mon peasanty without bread toeat, not so v&ry long 
ago.*' 

** I hear your father now. We mitet tell him 
-of this girl. Just eall Finch into my room, 
Madelaine, I had better speak to her at onee.** 

** Yes, and do win her to our eride if yon ean. 
Ym see, this Eathleen, if she eomes, wiB h^ 
under her, and where she dislikes^ no one ean be 
ttore disagreeable than MisB Findiie.' 



>y 
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OHAPTEE X. 



Fortime siniles. 



It was with a :beafti:Dg heart, iiext morniDg, that 
Eathleen prepared to enter the presenee of the 
hdjj who, m the eyes of her exci-ted ^aney, seemed 
to hold the seales of her earthly fate. 

A note fpom Mrs. Teniswood to Mrs. Douglas, 
reoeiyed the pr evious evening, appoinled eleven 
o^elook, and, punotnally at that hour, Kathleen 
arrived at the hotel. She sent an answer from 
Mis. Douglas up to Mrs. Teniswood^ and^ a few 
Hnnntes affeerwards, was shown into that lady's 
apartment. 

Having a natural reverenoe for superiors, and, 
m this instanee, an intense desire to please, she 
was at first rather ner^ous, but Mrs. Tenis« 
wood's kind manner soon set her at rest^ and she 
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aDswered al> qaestions with her usaal frank sim- 
plieity. The interview had lasted about ten 
minutes, when^ in answer to the bell, a smart- 
looking indiyidaal entered the room. 

" Finch/' said her mistress," this is the young 
person I was speaking of, last night ; do you ' 
think her likely to suit us ?" 

Finch adyaneed a step nearer, and subjected 
Kathleen to a serutiny so elose and supereilious» 
as to bring a flash of mingled anger and shame 
to her eheek. Mrs. Teniswood romarked the 
ehange of eolour, and was sorry that her faYourite 
pursued so aggravating a line of poliey. 

" We require an eABeient person, ma'am." 

^* Yesterday, when I mentioned this girl's total 
want of experience, you said it did not matter^ as 
you would teaeh her provided she were quick and 
willing." 

"Gertainly, ma^am. If you deeide to take 
her, 1 ean put her in the way of doing most 
things.'' 

" Yes, I am sure you ean.*' 
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Eathleen, who had by this time quite Con-. 
qnered her rising temper, turned to the preeise 
maid, saying — 

" It is extremely kind of you to say you will 
do sO; I should, of eourse, be very ignorant, and, 
I fear, troublesome at first, but I would do my 
best to learn quickly/' 

Finch replied with another stare less rude but 
more euriou s than the first. The tone and manner 
were those of a lady — a remarkable fact, whieh 
surprised and eonsiderably diseoneerted her. 

Kathleen, meanwhile, fixed her eyes anxiously 
on Mrs. Teniswood, and had gained hope, even 
before that lady broke silenee by saying — 

** I am willing to give you a trial, and shall 
expect you tere the day Mr. and Mrs. Douglas 
sail. No doubt you will like to be with them to 
the last. Say that I hope to eall on them to- 
morrow. Do not thank me,'' she said, with 
a smile, seeing the girl about to speak, " atten- 
tion to your new duties will show me that you are 
grateful." 
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^^ Oh, t>nt I most thank you, ma'am, for lall 
jmff kindness, but espeeially for permissioa to 
remain at home nntil the last. It would ha¥6 
heen so dreadful to part hefore the time." 

^^ Eave jojx sueeeeded ?" asked Mrs. Douglas^ 
with great an^iety^ as Kathleen ran into the 
drawingroom. 

*' Yes 1 I am so veryj very glad !" adding, with 
a sudden burst of feeling, " Don't think it is be- 
beeause I want to leaye you. I eannot bear tha4 
thought, only it would be so terrible to be left 
without a home of any sort'* 
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OHAPTER XI. 



Among strangers. 



Ihe sbarp pang of partiDg was oyer, and, with a 
siekening heart, poor, lonely Kathleen stood on 
the qcia7, striying, in spite of heayy tears, to see 
the last ofthe **Zara/' so gaily bounding over 
the sorging wayes. Her only friends had gone, 
and to all the bnstle and excitement of the last 
few days had saeoeeded the lassitnde of grief and 
reaetion. It was with positiye dread that she 
reeolleeted that before snnset she must present 
herself before her new employers. 

Slowly withdrawing her eyes from the soa, 
with heart-weary steps (oh, how different from 
her usual springy tread I) she walked baek to the 
house, whieh until now had been her home— • 

G 
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onee bright, comfortable and happy, now — sad, 
dismantled, and deserted. 

Preparations for the reeeption of a new family 
were already being made, and, siekening at the 
aight of them, Kathleen rushed up to her own 
room to put the last touehes to her paeking. 

Hoping to deaden thought, she worked quickly, 
but for the moment the task was beyond her 
«trength. Every hasty word, every wilful aetion, 
6very oeeasion on whieh she had vexed her generous 
benefactor8 eame vividly baek to her reeolleetion, 
and after many iruitless attempts to stifle feeling 
fihe threw herself on the floor and gave way alto- 
gether* 



It was late before she felt sufficiently eom- 
posed to go to the hotel, where Miss Finch re- 
ceived her with more kindness and less assump- 
tion of superiority than she had dared to expect 

Perbaps there was something in the quiet, sad 
manner, and wistful^ pleading eyes, that even the 
faBhionable maid eould not whoUy resist. 



f 
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•"Tou*ll be glad of some tea, no doubt," said 
«he, ** put your bonnet down here. We're dread- 
ful erowded here, but when we get baok to 
England you'U find things pleasanter.'' 

The tea beiug ready, they seated themselves at 
the table, where they were joined by a third per- 
48on, whom Mrs. Finch introdueed as " Mr. 
Teniswood's gentleman." 

Kathleen bowed, but took no further notioe of 
this fascinatiDg person. She had a vague feeling 
that his fine speeehes were made with an amieable 
wish to set her at ease, but, although she tried to 
appear grateful, she was too sad and strange to 
seeond any effort made for her amusement 

It was her iirst taste of service, and something 
in the present soeiety jarred upon her, made her 
heartsiek with longing for the home she had lost. 
She listened with some show of attention to the 
conversation of her eompanions, but her thoughts 
were far away. 

" You ean go to bed, if you like," said Finch, 
soon alter eight o'eloek. ^^ Your ladies will not 
want you to-night." 
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T1I1I7 < thanldol for a perinission that would 
give her tbe la^nry of solitnde, Kathleen rose^ 
timidly enqniring where she was to sleep. 

" Sleep !*' eehoed the injured Finch, ^^why in 
D9y room^ of all plaees I I don't like sneh ways 
.with strangersy bnt there's no help for it, for 
Mrs. Teniswood says she will not take another 
room in this expensive 'otel." 

**I will be as little in your way as possible/*^ 
said the girl wearily, and sought her pillow, feeU 
ing all the more bitterly alone fpr this unwilling 
eompanionship to whieh she shared her superior's 
dislike. 



f 
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CHAPTER XII. 



« 



All is new to-day." 



Atteb a night sotnewhat distarbed by confnsed 
and troubled dreams, Kathleen awoke. With a 
leeliDg that something had happened, she started 
ap in her strange bed, and then, as her eyes 
wandered in seareh of some familiar object, all 
the events of the preyions day eame baek to her 
mind. Jtidging from the morning, it was still 
^rly, but having no inelination to rest, she arose 
«nd dressed. 

Her toilette eompleted, she took her Bible and 
seated herself by the window, to tell the striet 
truth, feeling but little inelined to study thot 
naered voIume on this partieular morning. 

To the duU pain of parting had sueoeeded es-^- 
oitement, and hope, and she longed to sit dowo' 
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and draw a mental pictureof theyoangmistresses 
she was so aDxious to see. 

Still the last promise to Mr. Douglas must, on. 
no aeeount, be broken, and, making a yigorous 
eAEort to eoneentrate her thoughts, she read a few 
yerses, slowly and thoughtfully. The familiar 
words brought to her reeoHeetion, the travellers 
now so far away, and onee more she felt her 
eyes grow dim, and a ehoking sensation rise in 
her throat. 

Just then, with something between a sneeze 
and a snort, Mrs. Finch awoke — well plea^sed to 
find her eompanion ready to leave the room. 

" Tou ean fetch me a jug of hot water,'' she 
said (in answer to Kathleen's enquiries as to 
what she eould do for her), ^* and then go and 
wait in the little room where we had tea until I 
eall. Tou'U find the hot tap at the end of the 
passage.** 

Again the eommanding tone was very irritating,. 
but remembering that she was bound to obey 
her superior, Kathleen was quiet. 
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In aboat haIf-an-hoar a gong sounded, and 
Mrs. F]nch ealled Kathleen to breakfast 

" It is only tea we have by ourselves," she 
whispered, as they took their plaees in the hall 
where a number of seryants were already as- 
sembled. 

"Good morning, Mr. Matthews, how are 
you?" 

" Rather peekish, Mrs. Finch," responded Mr. 
Teniswood's gentleman. ^^ Oold weather, I sup- 
pose. Morning, Miss Kate. Take a seat be- 
tween us. Glad to see you so blooming. What 
will you eat, my dear ? ^' 

Kathleeh quietly seated hersel^, earnestly 
longing to be able to eheek the polite advances of 
the fascinating valet, but not seeing her way to 
doing so without giving offence. ^*AfteraII," she 
ihought, "I ought to bear his being free and easy 
with me, for his situation in the family is higher 
than mine, and he means it kindly." 

" Seen your ladies, yet ? '* pursued Matthews. 

« No, not yet.'' 
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^^ HaDdsome gals ; eoDsidered to be^ howeyer. 
Miss Teoiswood just is, bnt I'won't say sbe has 
that dark face for DothiDg,*' 

KathleeD felt vagnely disappointed. Th« 
maD^s words impressed her with the idea that she 
would find at least one of her mistresses hard ton 
please. It was'a deeided relief when FiDch told 
her to follow her baek to the little sitting room. 

" Here's a frill you ean go on with while 1 
dress Mrs. Teniswood. FI1 let you know when 
you're wanted." 

For nearly two hours she worked on, her 
thoughts wandering froni the past to the futnre, 
baekwards and forwards, many many times. 
Then rineh's shrill treble was heard summoning 
her to her assistanee. The new maid obe^ed, 
her heart in a Autter of excitement, and on reaeh* 
ing the bedroom, was half disappointed, half 
relieved to find it unoeeupied. 

^' Miss Teniswood and Miss Madelaine are at 
breakfast/' esplained Finch^ '^and in the mean 
time, I will show yon where their things are, and 
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gire you an idea of what yoa will be expected to 
doirhile we're here.** 

^ Thank you/' said Eathleen, in a toDO of 
miDgled interest and meekness. She had already 
diseoyered that hersuperior likedherinstrnetions 
to be received with humilityy as well as gratitnde. 
Por some time they busied themselves with 
dtawerSy truuks^ hats, bouDets, eveDiDg toilettes, 
morDing gowus, ete^ ete., FiDch eDtering iDto 
profuse explaDations — ^Kathleen here aod there 
throwing iu a word to show that she was not 
quite ignoraDt of a lady's beloDgiDgs and habits. 

" Yon have doae better thaa I expected," 
preseutly observed the former to the latter, *' and 
if you are careful, and not too proud to be 
taught, no doubt you'U get on.'* 

Kathleen smiled brightly. She felt eneouraged, 

" Now we must put out the young ladies' walk- 
ing things. Hats, veils, jackets, scarfs, gloves 
aud boots. Kotiee whieh I take, aud yon will be 
able t^ do it yoursel^ toimorrow." 

Eathleen was moviDg nearer to obey, when the 



90 SHAMBOOE AND BOSE. 

souDd of girlish laughter eaused her to turnto- 
wards the door with an air of eager, breathless^ 
expectation. She was still standing like a listen- 
ing fawn when dariee aud Madelaine entered 
the room. Then a deep blush oyerspread her 
face, and she eurtseyed as low as eourtmaidens of 
old times, when they stoopiBd to greet a queen«. 
Both sisters returned the greeting with kind 
words and smiles, passing over in good natured 
silenee the mistakes she made while helping them 
to prepare for their walk. At last they were 
ready and went out, . taking with them (as it 
seemed to their enraptured attendant) all the 
light and sunshine of the bright frosty morning. 

No sooner had the sisters left the hotel than 
Madelaine exc]aimed, ^^Is she not eharming? 
Tou must admit^ Olarie, that my preconceived 
idea of her was more eorreet than yours 1 " 

" Her manner is eertainly most engaging, and 
she seems anxious to please, but it does not 
iherefore follow that she need be perfect." 

*' Not perfect, of eonrse. But did you ever see 
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aiiTthing moregracefully pretty than her eurtseyP 
It might have been made to a royal prineess." 

^^ Mo donbt she looks on ns as something of 
thekind. As to her appearanee, I suppose that 
is perfect, too ? *' 

"No; I do not think she is pretty, but as 
you ohallenge ^me to speak on the subject, I 
must say that I think she has about her a name- 
less eharm — an undefinable something^ whieh 
does as welL" 

" Nameless humbug ! Beally, Madelaine, your 
lomantie nonsense puts me out of all patienee I"^ 
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GHAPTER XIII. 



" A dream of f air women." 



Akd KathleenP What was she doing mean^ 
while ? Standing where the girls had left her 
in a perfect dream of delight, reealling theh^ 
wery word, look, and gesture. The mother was 
graye and noble^ but in Kathleen's eyes the 
daughters now far excelled her. 

The ideals of her fancy were realised, and h^r 
whole being'Alled with a subtle quiet happiness. 
A few sweet smiles, a few kind words, gracefdlly 
spoken^ had taken by storm a heart prone as 
the sea sand to take impression— slow as the 
grayen roek to lose them. Whatever might be 
the trials of her daily life, she felt sure that the 
pleasure of serying sueh mistresses would more 
than eompensate for them. She felt that she 
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eould now bear.anshrinkiogly anything that the 
fatare might hare in store for her. 

Her brain was still teeming with thoughts 
sneh as these when she retarned toher work, and 
the soeiety of Mrs, Finchy who eondeseendingly 
6nqaired how she liked the look of her ladies. 

Eathleen glowingly deseribed her impressions^* 
leeeiying in retnrn a leetare as to the amoant of 
enthnsiasm admissible when speaking of sape- 
riors. Bat slight was its effect, for she sat 
smiiing over her work, and throaghoat the day 
eoanted the hoars nntil it shonld be time to 
dress her ladies for the eyening. She had been 
told that they were going oat to dinner. 

When at length six did strike, she jamped ap 
with joyfdl alaerity, overtarning her workbox 
and its eontents &r and wide npon the floor. 

"i}ever mind. There's no harm done!'' she 
exclaimed. " ril piek them np in a minute.'* 

Finch shook her head, and iamed ap her eyes^ 
as thoagh ealling on the world to witaess how 
little she approved of sneh heedlessness. Poor 
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Kathleen I Her excitability had almost remoyed 
the fayourable impression ber soft, pretty man- 
ners bad preyiously made. Sbe was yet a noyioe 
in tbe world's great sebool, wbere all bearty, 
passionate, ebildlike feeling^ must, at least, be 
bidden, nntil tbere eomes " a toueb of nature '* 
*so sbarp and piereing as to penetrate tbe joint8 
of tbe false barness — ^tbe eoat of afifected apatby 
and beartlessness, in wbieb we modern men and 
women enease ourselyes. Her feelings were still 
Iresb and natural, and it was an intense pleasure 
to wait on tbe object8 of ber new and romantie 
liking, Wor eould ber warm-beartedness be 
ebilled by any amount of eold water tbrown on it 
by one wbose own sensations bad long sinee been 
deadened by eontaet witb tbe world 

*^ I believe Mrs. Fincb tbinks me mad," sbe 
reflected, " but I ean't belp it I don't mean 
^lways to be baving an eye to my own interest, 
but to my mistresses', and serve tbem for love — 
not only for money/* 

Tbat eveniog, wben Katbleen eame down to 
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tea, she heard Mrs« FiDch exclaimiDg in her 
shrillest tones, ** It really is too bad 1 Only a 
day's notiee. It really is as mneh as I ean put 
np with.'* 

" What's the matter ?'* enquired Kathleen. 

" Matter enough ! Why weVe to start for 
England Thursday, and Mrs. Teniswood only 
knew it h6rself this moruing, she says. We 
shall have to work right hard to-morrow.*' 

*' I don't mind that, Mrs. Finch, and I shall 
be glad to go." 

*' Oh yes, no doubt. That^s just like young 
people — always for ehange. Arn't they Mr. 
Ashton ?" 

Kathleen started as though sl\e had been shot. 
8he had not speeially notieed the third oeenpant 
of the room, and imagined that, as usual, 
Matthews was the reeipient of Finch's troubles. 
Now a thrill of intense pleasure swept over her, 
and the warm blood glowed in her eheeks. So 
they had " met again, after all ! Frank eame 
quickly forward, and expressed himself delighted 
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At tbis renewal of their acqaaiQtaDce — feeliDg in 
his seeret heart iDteosely astoDished at the great 
ohaDge, whieh seemed to him a short spaee of 
time, had wrought. His master had alluded to 
it, bat still Ashton was not prepared to meet a 
tall, gracefal womaa, where he had left an ud- 
formed girl. She, on her part, felt berself more 
on equality with him tbaa she had ever expected 
to be, and spoke without the former ueryous 
tremor, aud with that wiDDiag, coDfidential maa- 
ner we almost always ext^nd to a Iriend whom 
we meet wheh amoDg straagers. Under sueh 
oireumstanees a slight acquaiDtaDce seems 
magnified into an intimaey, so delighted are we 
to look upon a familiar face — to hear the voice of 
any human beiog who knew us in the former 
days. In a few minutes they were ebatteriug 
away on old times aad seeaes, as if, until the 
reeeut separation, they had seareely kaowD what 
it was to spend a day apart from eaeh otber. 
Finch, who was by no meaas bad hearted, was 
pleased that her subprdiDate should have fouDd 
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oat a {riead^ wd oeeupied herseir witti Mr. 
Hattliews, so as to kate the other two ffee to 
oontinue their conversation, whieh Aowed qiucl4y 
enoogh. 

" To think of yonr aetually eoming to Uyo iu 
ihe family,'* said Frank; "there really is no 
knowing what may tarn up, as I remarked wheu 
we said good-bye at KiUarney." 

'^No, indeed not. . And it is all through 
Gaptain Melville^a kindness that I am here. I 
auppose he mentioned how he met Mrs. 
Douglas ?" 

^^ Oh yes, and that he had got jon this plaoe» 
He's a real, true gentleman is Oaptain MelviUe« 
He'll do anything to help any one. I eame 
ronnd with a note from him to-night, and, as 
Mrs. Finch and I are old aeguaintanees, she 
invited me to stay to tea.*' 

" I am very glad she did. Talking over all 
these things brings baek the memory of my old 
life." 

** Not unpleasantly, I hope V 

H 
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'^ Oh dear no. I like to remember ali about 
it. It seems, too, as if I had a fiiend of my own 
now." 

Frank responded eordially, and tben the eon- 
yersation beeame generaL He rose to take leave 
abont ten^ and Elathleen felt that she had neyer 
spent a happier evening. The old sense of pro- 
teotion had stolen oyer her, and she felt less 
utterly alone in the world. It was a little hard 
to saj good-bye for an indefinite time again so 
soon, but there was now eyery ehanoe of their 
meeting again, as Frank said his master wonld 
soon be baek in Eugland^ on leaye, and had men- 
tioned an engagement to spend two or three days 
at his annt's. 
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OHAPTER XIV. 



The new home. 



It was quite late when the travellers drew near 
the end of their long ^oamey, and Kathleen was 
80 worn ont as to be almost ineapable of notieing 
or appreeiating the moonlit beauty of the eountry 
throngh whieh they passed, on their way from 
ihe station to Ourrer Lodge. The eold was in- 
tense, and, after wrapping hersel^ up elosely, she 
sank baok on the seat Matthews had arranged for 
her in the luggage eart — still very weak and ill 
from the effects of a terribly rough sea passage • 
When they reaehed the Lodge, Finch, who had 
arrived an hour before, met Kathleen in the hall 
with a message trom the young ladies excusing 
her attendanee that night. It was a boon in- 
deed, and, dreading the meeting with strangers 
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in the kitehen more than the loss of her supper,. 
she immediately followed Mrs. FiQch npstairs to 
a little room, whieh she foand she was to share 
with the head hoasemaid, a pleasant woman, wha 
did her best for the wearied stranger. 

Kathleen was soon lying in that heavy, dream- 
less slamber, prodaeed by great exhaustion, and 
neTer moyed until eaUed by Jane Hunter in the 
ntoming. She felt but Jittle reireshed; but was 
obliged to get up at onee. It was eight o'eloek^ 
and she lost no time in enquiring for Miss Tenis- 
wood's room. 

" PU oome and show you," said Jane. " Mis» 
Madelaine is in the same one. Mrs. Finch told 
me to say that you were to go in quietly, andnot 
wake them, if they were still asleep. There is 
their door. ril wait until you eome out, beeause^ 
if you're not wanted, you had better eome to the 
nursery and get some breakfast.'' 

Kathleen knoeked softly, but, reeeiying no 
answer, opened the door, and went in. It was 
the prettiest room she had seen. There were 



bnght ohiats haogings aboye the windowB and 
the two littie beds, and pretty edoared land* 
8capes, and prints, ad<»rBod the walls. Both 
sisters were wrapped in a profoand slamber, ond, 
aflber foldii]^ np the elotheB, that Iaj seattered on 
theAoor, remo?ing the bed oandles, &c^ Eath* 
leoi glided oat again. Jane was stiU waitin^, 
•and they went down the passage together. 

" Did I hear yon mention anarsery ?" enqaired 
£athleen« '^ There is no narsery here, is there?'' 

^' Well, we always oall it so, and the little boy 
is there nearly all day. Yoa and Mrs. Finek 
work there," 

** Tbe little boy 1 What little boy ?" 

** Hayen't they told you of him ? How very 
fanny 1 He lives here. His papa is an officer 
in India, who married the eldest Miss Teniswood, 
:fiz years ago. She died when the baby was 
bonu His papa sent him to 'Eogknd three 
years sinee, they tell me> aod he's been here 
mbsh hisigiaaadmamma and aonta ever sinoe/' 

^^ I had not heard.a word.abont.him»'' 
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'^They forgot it, I suppose. He is sueh a 
little pet. There, this is the nursery, and Mrs. 
Finch will be here to breakfast very soon." 

And, with a nod of farewell, Jane went her way. 

On entering, Kathleen found the nursery already 
oreupied by two persons — a lovely boys appa- 
rently about five years old, and a tall, langnid 
young woman — evidently his nurse. 

The latter raised her head, displaying a low 
forehead, and a pair of bright blue eyes, whieh 
looked open and honest enough at first sight, 
but, on longer acquaii)tance, betrayed an evident 
reluetanee to meet a steady, searehing glanee. 

" Good morning," she said, " you're the new 
imdermaid, I s'pose. How do you find yourselT 
to-day r 

" Pretty well, thank you ; but rather tired." 

" And strange, too, I dare say. From what I 
hear, you ain't been mueh aeeustomed to this sort 
of things — leastways not of late ?" 

** I have never been out to service before, but 
used^ as a ehild, to work very hard." 
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"Never been out? Ah, so I heard. No 
doubt you were very loath to leave your friends, 
and all your fine lady ways ?'* 

" I had no fine lady ways. I was entirely 
dependent on Mr. and Mrs. Douglas. Of eourse 
I was very, very sorry to leave them." 

And feeling an unconquerable aversion to 
diseussing her affairs with this new acquaintance^ 
Kathleen turned her attention to the ehild. 

" What a sweet little boy I" 

** A real beauty — ^isn^ he ? I've had him a 
year-and-a-half now. He's as good as gold.'* 

" He's Mr. and Mrs. Teniswood's grandson — 
is he not ?" 

" Yes ; they are taking eare of him until his 
pa eomes home« Come here, my dear, and say 
* how do you do.' '' 

The ehild ran up direetly. 

" How do," he said, holding up his little angel 
fiice to be kissed. Kathleen felt her heart glow 
— here was something else to love. " Who are 
you?'* 



IM SSAJ«tO€K .AIID BOSB. 

iKatUeen tdd Ikliil 

'* Ib^n yoQ will pliiy mtk me BometiiiiM^ 
won't you, please? Aimt C3arie and iLontio 
Maddy wUl be ture to let yoa.'* 

^^ Ohy yes ; Vm «ore they wilL Shall we ham 
a game now ?'* 

There waa a joyful assent, and soon the room 
eehoed with the littie feIIow'8 inuoeent laughteT 
as he ehased his new pIayfeIIow with his whip. 
She Ioved little ehildren^ and they instinotiyely 
tiurned to ber. Meanwhile, the nurse sat with her 
baek towards them, and presently took np eorn^ 
work. She oould not but feel that the new girl 
was very unneeessarily reser^ed, and perhape 
"atuek up." Why eould she not Ieave the 
ohild to himsel^y and .hav6 a ehat ? Leah waa 
a great gossip, and very eurious, too. The 
game went on very merrily for some time, and 
then she interrupted it with a question. 

^Did you hear if they had had any graad 
daings a/t Eans^ard Gastle ?^' 

^^ Banstbrd Oastle ? I never heard of sueh & 
plaee.** 



saiHsooK jjn> moBtt. 105 

^ I dare say mt. Sineh a&d Matthews are 80 
dose. Why, that's where Mr. Teniswood and 
all of them were staying in Ireland. I dare say 
yon neyer heard^ either, that Miss Teniswood was 
engaged to be married to one of the sons of the 
gentleman who lives there.'' 

"'Soy that I did not/' exclaimed Kathleen, 
iiow roosed to genuine interest ^^ Is she really ? 
What a Ineky young man.'^ 

^^ I don't know abont that. She's a handsome 

hdy, bnt not always so yery pleasant to deal 

with, as you may find out before you've done. 

Miss Madelaine's my favourite.'' 

^^Is she/' replied Kathleen (who was mueh lasei- 

* 

nated by Clarice's.splendid dark beanty). " They 

both eeem very kind and niee to me. When is 

tlbe weddiog to be^ then ?'* 

**SQme time this year, Isuppose. They went 
over to Ransford for fche familie8 to get ac- 
^winted^ but I don't know what was settled, as 
Tineh won*t say a wori** 

** Perhaps she does not knoir.*' 

** No fear about that Why, she lived with 
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Mrs. Teniswood before she was married, and 
they tell her just eyerything. If you want to 
get on here you had better keep in with her, I 
ean tell you.*' 

Just then Mrs. Finch eame in, apparently not 
in the best of humours, and^ as Leah went out to 
fetch the breakfast, she remarked sourly — 

" Well, Kathleen, I suppose you*re well up in 
the family history by this time. Don*t you 
take to gossip, or we shanH suit one another/ 
Leah will teaeh you quick enough, if you want to 
learn. Tou seemed willing enough this morn- 
ing." 

Kathleen felt very angry, and answered with 
some warmth. 

^*Com.e, eome," said Mrs. Finch, "temper 
won't do with me. You must make up your 
mind to be found fault with now and then. You 
should be grateiul for a hint.'' 

Bemembering how many times she had 
promised to be so, Kathleen erushed down her 
struggling pride, and said quietly — 
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^^ I had not been talking yery maeh to Leah. 
Until about five minutes before you eame in, I 
was playing with the little boy. He*s a dear 
little pet." 

'* That ehild is Master Arthur Tredethlyn, and 
heir to a great deal of property/' replied Finch, 
with great majesty. " You really must learn to 
speak more respeet^ully of your betters.'* 

^' Until you mentioned it, I had not heard his 
name.^' 

" Not heard his name — ^that's but a poor 
excuse. You might have said * the young 
gentleman.* There — that is the young ladies' 
bell. Eun and answer it." 

^^ Oh, dear I" thought Elathleen, as she went 
npstairs^ ^'Finch is qaite displeased, and Tm 
sure I never intended to be newsy or familiar. 
Mrs. Douglas never spoke so. Dear lady! I 
wonder where she is now ?*^ 



IdB SHAMROOK Am MU^ 



CHAPTER XV. 



A {BttiiigrshadM» 



EouB months passed quickly and quietly aweo^t 
and Kathleeo began to feel quita at botne in her 
pleasant situatiou. Her mistresses were kind to 
her^ and she mueh attaehed to them. Miss 
Teniswood was at tunes yery hard to pleasOy 
althoogh not absolutely ill-tempered, and for 
this reason, in her seeret heart, the young maid 
now inelined towarde the gentler Madelaine» 
With FiQch she got on very iairly well, her 
natural eleYemess and willingneas atooing for 
oeeasional fit8 of excitability. Jane 'Huuter wa^ 
fiiendly withher^ andLeah appeared to be kiodly 
disposed. She had received two letters from 
Mrs. Douglas, one when she had been three 
weeks at eurrer, and the other two months 



BBAMBOOK ^D lOBE. 109 

after. Both garo good aoeouDts oS tbe inyalid^ 
90 she h&d no anxiet7 ou his aeeoaDt. They 
wore thea m Madeira, and intoDded to remain 
Aome time longer* Thither Kathleen doBpatehed 
long aeeonnts of her daily Iife, feeliDg snre of 
the Bympathetio feeling with whieh they would 
be read. Gnrrer was a pretty^^ although not 
laige-sised plaee^ snrrounded with hilly and 
well-wooded eountry. The neighbourhood was 
a gay one in antnmn and winter, as the shoot- 
ing and hnnting afforded great attraetion to 
risitors. During the spring and early snmmer 
it was deserted by many of its prineipal iDhabi- 
tants, but, £rom July until the end of Ootober, 
there was no laok of oroquet and garden 
parties. Kathleen looked forward to this season, 
as she eDJoyed dressing her ladies; taking 
eyen a greater pride in their appearanee than 
lihey did themselyes. A deatb in the family 
had preyented their taking any share in the 
gaietieB of the winter season, so she had, as 
yet, had but little opportunity of adorning 
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them. Little Arthur was her fayoarite and 
eonstant pIayfellow; his pretty looks and en- 
gaging ways having made a most favourable 
impression on her £rom the first. He was the 
uniyersal pet, but honoured Kathleen with his 
espeeial preference. He was a yery delieate 
ehild, and often when he was ailing and iret- 
fal^ begged for her to amuse him, and turned 
a deaf ear to the blandishments of eyery other 
member of the household. Late in February 
he fell ill with an attaek of chicken-pox, and 
was weak from its effects for some weeks, and 
when in Mareh Leah went for a three days' 
holiday, Mrs. Teniswood desired Eathleen to 
take the sole eharge of him. This was a 
mutual pleasure^ and Eathleen spared no pains 
to amuse her little eharge. Wearied from a 
liyely game one aftemoon, little Arthur eame, 
and, elimbing on to her knee^ begged for a story. 
She told him, as she had often done be^ore, one 
of the quaint and beautiful legends of Ireland. 
The ehild loyed sueh histories» and grasped tbe 
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Idgher meaDing of thetn with a gaiekness and 
xilearness greatly in adyanee of his years. 

" Will the beaatifui messenger ever eome for 
me, Kathy ? " he enqaired, referring to the good 

spirit who had reseaed the ehildren in the tale 

I 

firom misery. 

'^ Some day, but not nntil you are an old man, 
I hope ; yoa would not like to go away irom os 
all, woald yoa ? '^ 

** Oh no, I shoald like yon to eome to ; but I 
want to go to that wonderfol garden, where all 
the ehildren haye those beaatifal playthings, and 
sueh nioe frait to eat; and yoa eoald tell me 
pretty stories when I was tired, ooaldn^t yon, 
Kathy ? *' 

" Tes darling. Now you will eome and play 
again.'' 

** No, I want to go on talking about yoar story. 
Do the little boys that get into the garden eyer 
haye headaehes ? " 

** No, they are always qaite well and good.** 

^^ Oh , then I do want to go there. My head 
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Mhes and my legis tooi I wisb the man wit^ 
silyer wings would eome and take me ; I think h^ 
will, Boon." 

A ehoking sensation rose in Eathleen-s throat^ 
and she koked at the ehild with new anxiety. It 
seemed to her that the ohildish form had neTor 
1iefore seemed so glight and fragile, the little 
hands, so transparently white, the blue network 
of yeins on the tender brow so elearly defined. 
There was a mournful, farseeing look, too, in the 
8oft brown eyes, suoh as one sometimes sees on a 
ehild's face, as if a remenibranee of the Paradise 
whenee it eame still lingered in the little white 
soul, and urged it to spread its yet unstained 
wings for a homeward Aight. 

She eould not speak, her heart was filled with 
a sad foreboding. It was an intense relief when 
Madelaine eame into the room. 

« Well, and how's Auntie's pet ? '* 

" Quite well, quite well ! " shouted the little 
fellow as he bounded to meet her, all his aehes 
and pains forgotten, " Will you play with me, 
Auntie Maddy ? '* 
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^ TeSy pimently, onl^ fir8t I want to speak to 
KAthleen, I ha?e sooie new0 for her/' 

'^ Not from M»deixa ? " esslaimed the girl in 
epdden alann» 

" Oh dear no ; something very pleasant about 
ourseWes. Bat what is the matter, Kathleen, 
yon look qaite sad ? '' 

She glaneed to see if Arthur were listening, 
and finding his attention otherwise oeeupied, 
itnswered-^ 

*^ I am afraid he is not so well to-day, Miss, he 
seems weak and has been talking strangely about 
angels fetching him, and those kind of things.'^ 

•* And has given you a turn, evidently, but yoa 
need not be in the least alarmed, Katbleen, he 
has done so ever sinee he eould speak, and the 
doetor assured us this morning that he was 
wonderfulIy better, and likely to get stronger 
than he had ever been before." 

" 1 am very glad to hear it, Miss, I really 
was qaite irightened for the minute. What 
were you going to tell me ? " 

I 
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^^Something that will please yoa, I think; 
Miss' eiariee and I are going to Pomfret Oastle 
in about three weeks, and you are to go with us; 
there is to be a ball, and all sorts of fan going 
onl'' 

" Oh, how delightful, Miss ! I longed to go 
there more than any where, beeaase I heard abont 
it first." 

**Well, we are reallygoing, and another thing, 
Kathleen — my sister is going to be married the 
end of April." 

^^ Oh Miss ! is it possible ! so soon ?" 

'* Tes, it really is, and we shall be so bnsy ; 
yoa will have no rest now, Kathleen.*' 

'* Oh, never mind that Miss, I'm sare I shall 
enjoy it, I do so want to see Mr. Gair.'* 

" Yoa will most likely at Pomfret ; he will be 
staying there. Mamma, Clarice, and Finch are 
going up to London to see aboat the troasseau, 
Dext week. I wonder whieh you wiii do when 
the time eomes, Kathleeu, stay with me, or go 
withherP" 
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" What do you mean, Miss ?'* 

** Why surely you know, that, as a rule, when 
two sisters haye a maid, and one of them mairies, 
the maid foliows her fortunes. I was wondenng 
whether Clarice would take you.*' 

" Oh, Miss, I never thought of that, but some- 
how, although Vm very fond of Miss Teniswood, 
I don't feel as if it would be a pleasure to leaTe 
here. I am so happy ; t'woald be very hard to 
part from you and Master Arthur ; but, oh dear, 
how we shall miss her?*' 

" Oh, too dreadfully ! Don't talk of it, Kath- 
leen ; it will be so duU without her, I'm sure I 
don't want to lose you too, bnt Tm afraid mamma 
won't keep a maid only for me. So make up 
your mind not to be disappointed either way.** 

** I ean't Miss. Please don't tell me I must 
leave you.** 

" Do you like me best, then ?" was the sur- 
prised question. 
** Tes, Miss ; but I did not know how mueh 

till now ! " 
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OHAPTBR XVI. 



Happ7 days. 



Thb Miss Teniswoods aud tbeir maid had hem 
nearly a week at Pomfret Oastle, when the lattor 
reeeiyed an inyitation to take tea and spend the 
eyening with Mr. Ashton and his daughter. 
Erank was with his master at the Oastle, and 
Kathleen rightly snspeeted him to be the insti- 
gator of this civility on the part of his family. 
Permission to aeeept was easily obtained from 
eiariee, and about five o'oloek she set out for her 
short walk aeross the park, feeling rather shy, 
but very happy. Old Ashton she had twiee seeu, 
but was still a stranger to his daughter. It 
seemed, however, that Prank's sister eould not 
be otherwise than pleasant, and Kathleen was 
predisposed to be friendly with her. She paused 
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ff moment at Ihe door of the prettjr &im house 
t& gaiii confideDCe9 and theti ktioeked tiniidlj, 
To ber intense telief and satisiaotion, it was 
opened by lYank, wbo at onee led her into the 
parlonr. ^' I am here to meet yoa, yon 8e0| Misa 
Eathleen. The girls wiU be in alinoat direotly.'* 
As he spoke, two yonag women oame iny eyidently 
not pre?ioasIy aware of the arrival of their 
Tiaitor. The elder of the two eame forward 
immediately, and gave Elathleen a eordial weU 
4)ome. 

'* I am Mary Ashton/' she said in explan- 
tton^ ^^ so by name at least, we are not quite 
rtrangersy and shall be friend8 before you leave 
I hope. Je86ie^ this is Mi^s Beryl/' 

Upon this, her eompanion, who had been 
speakiug to Prank, oame np and offered her 
hand. She was a very pretty, fair girl, with 
eyes like geutiaDS, and eheeks that shamed the 
wild blush rose — so pretty she was ; yet with a 
^onseiousness of her own beanty in every word 
and gesture, so marked, as to mar, rather than 
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to enhaDee, her nndeniable loyeliness. Never-> 
theless, impressible Kathleen was utterly fascina-«^ 
ted. How raany hng to their bosoms the dagger 
that is to stab theml Jessie saw the conqaest 
she had made, and exerted herseli to please to 
the uttermost Snrely there is a subtle insenee in 
admiration, no matter from whenee it springs^ 
that none oan wholly resist. Before Kathleen 
arriyed, she had taken a jeaIons dislike to her^ 
and had seeretly determined to be distant and 
disagreeable ; as it was, however, they were a> 
very sooiable and merry little party. Mr. Ashton 
joined them, and after tea ealled Kathleen to sit 
by and talk to him. She readily oomplied, and 
was entertaining him with some aneedotes o£ 
her ehildhood, when he exclaimed — 

'* You don't mean to say, girl, that your father 
was a priyate in the — Kegiment, quartered at 
Perthin 18—?*' 

** Yes, he was." 

** Bless my soul I Why I knew him quite well 
whe^ I used to be up there with my masterL 
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Dear me, only think I It never struek me before 
that it eonld be the same." 

Kathleen was strangely moyed. 

** Did you really know my father ? '* she a^ked, 
** It seems so wonderfal, for I never met any one 
beforey sinee we eame away from Seotland, who 
didP' 

'* Yes, my girl. I did very well at one time, 
and a good, honest fellow he was. Toar mother 
too, I saw two or three times. And you're their 
daughter ! Well l'm heartily glad to seeyou here, 
my dear. Be sure 1^11 always be a friend to you 
for your father's sake/* 

Eathleen oould not speak, but she plaeed both 
her hands in those of the old man, and, to his 
distress, and to her own surprise, burst into tears. 
Perhaps only those who have stood alone in the 
world eould understand the wave of feeling that 
Aooded her souL These friends in whom she 
was 80 interested — these and no others had 
known her parents. 

Mr. Ashton stroked her hair oaressingly. Mary 



124 SttAlGEtOOS AKD BOSB* 

■■■■■ - ■■■- - ■ ■ . ■ ■■■.. -■ .■■■■ — — 1^^— 

ran up, a look ot great alarm on her pleaiwili 
face. " What is the matter father ? '• 

^^ I have just fotiDd oat, that I nsed to kaow 
her pareDtSy and the thonght of oar being old 
firieDd8 has upset her, poor thing.'' 

** Did you I oh^ father, how woDderfd] I wtd 
little thought that^ wheD FraDk told us abo«l 

m 

" We sball be less straogers than ever now, 
shan't we ? '' sbe added to Eathleen^ who had 
eheeked her sobs, aod now looked as if rath«r 
aehamed of them. 

^^ Yes. You oaDDot think how thankfal I am 
to meet some one who knows about me« Only 
for the momeut I was so sllly as to be upset»'* 

" Not silly at all, I think. Come up ioto my 
room for a little while ; Jessie aad Fraak are in^ 
the gardea, so we shall Dot be missed.'" 

Kathleeu followed willingly^ aad for some 
little time they sat together ehattiDg in tks 
twilight Eaeh felt drawn towardd the other, andi 
at the elose of the eyening parted like old 
iriends. 
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^ Be Bare yoa oome aod see me agaia before 
joa leaTe/' eaad Mary* 

^ Oiiy yesy iodeed I will^that is if I ean be 
ipaped». It will be a great treat, as this ha» 
beeik'' 

^^ Yoar yoang ladies will be sare to let yoa 
eome* At all ereate we shall meet to-morrow 
Bight, as I always eome op to the Oastle whea 
there's a ball going oa.*' 

^ Ohj Pm 80 gladl I haye never seea «oeh a 
tbiog yet. How rery dark it ie ? '' 

*' Yesy bat Fraak is going to walk home with 
yoO) 80 there's no danger. Good night.'' 

^' Are yoa wrapped ap enoagh ? *' preseatly ett* 
fa{red youag Ashtoa» 

^^ Ob, dear^ yes, Vm as warm as possible. What 
a loyely park this is I '* 

^^ Yoa are not disappoiated in Pomfret, thea?*' 

^' Disappoiated in it I who ooald be ? there are 
aa'ttmny beaaliAil thingSy I don't know wbieh I 
admire most» and as to thie OaBtle, I don't haU 
k&ow my way over it yet I I neyer imagined any- 
thing half so grand.'' 
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Fraiik laaghed. ^^ It is a splendid plaee cer« 
tainly, but this is too early in the year to see it 
to perfectioni You ought to eome in the summer, 
when the gardens are all at their best^ with 
the fountains playing, and all that sort of 
thing/* 

" Yes, Iwish Icould,although, to me, it seems 
perfect now. rve had sueh a pleasant evening, 
Mr. Ashton.'* 

^^ Have you ? I'm very glad. Your father and 
mine seem to have been acquaintances. How 
euriously things do turn out I '* 

" Yes, indeed. I was utterly astonished, but I 
don't think anything I ever heard comforted me 
more. I used to feel that no one in the world 
knew about me. Having relations, you of 
oourse e^nnot understand sueh a sentiment.'' 

^^ Yes I ean, at least in some measure, And 
how did you get on with Mary ? " 

^^ Oh, I like her so mueh I she is so good and 
kind, and we are going to be great friends.'' 

** Are you ? that's right I thought y ou would 
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take to one aDother, She was verj anxioas to 
see yon." 

** Was she ? how very kind. Is Miss Merton 
a friend of hers ? '* 

"Tes, they were at sehool together, and as 
Je8sie had been ill, she eame to my father's for 
ohange of air/' 

*^ She is very lovely 1 '^ 

^^ Je8sie ? yes she is. Jnst'like a rosebnd, and 
80 clever, too. I Dever saw her nntil this year. 
She's the prettiest little ereature.'' 

Something in this hearty praise, stmek 
Kathleen with a sense of nneasiness. She felt 
nncomfortabley and eonld not analyse her 
feelingS4 

^' It is possible I am jealons beeause she is 
beautiful? how horridly mean. It ean't be that. 
No surely not." And with this thought in her 
mind) Kathleen went to sleep that night. 

The neit day was one of bustle and prepara- 
tion^ Eurniture was thrust away hither and 
thither, guests arrived, and 6of t, deft Angers wove 
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hands to hang upon the dark polished Oak psi* 
elling of the banqiieting ball, where doubtless 
braye knights and fair dames had trodden ttetily 
tteasoreg years and yea?B before. 

At length all was AniBhed^. and ELathleen wMt 
np to dress her ladies for the eyening^ detenDingd 
that no eare should be Wanting on her part, that 
it should not be her fault if they were not the 
belles of the balL The girls laughed at bor 
enthusiasm, but owned to being ansiods as to 
their appeatanee. 

^^ Do you think I shall see anj of the other 
ladies, Aliss Teniswood?" 

^' Yes, and the danoing, too, I hope. I hare a 
little treat in store for you, Eathleen, but did not 
mention it be^ore, lest you should be«too eseited 
to eoii our hair. Mrs. £amet has promised to 
let you help her at tlie refreshment tabW^ and m 
you will see e?erything and everybody/' 

^ Oh, Miss Olariee^ how very kind of you l It 
will be suoh a tieaf 



^Ha» yoa a pretty dress, Kathleen?*' 
enqiiired Madelaine. ^^ I want yoa to look 
nioeu 

'^ Tes, miss, a white'mnstin with a manye lilae 
pattem. Miss Eiooh adyised me to get it before 
we eame bere. It is qaite new/' 

••That will do very nieely. We shall eome 
and ask yon for an iee now and then, and see huw 
yoa are getting on. Oh, CIarice, yoa look mag- 
niAeent to-night ! Doesn't she, Kathleen ? ** 

*^Tes, indeed. Toa look beaati^al, Miss.'' 

She did indeed. Her tall, stately Agare, aad 
dark hair and eyes, being set off to the greatest 
adyantage by her gown of silvery gaaze, with its 
olosters of erimson eaoti and maidea hair fem. 
She wore earrings of diamonds and opals, a 
string of the same preeioas stones eneireling her 
well tnrned throat. Althoagh in no ways a 
worthy rival of her sister— gracefal Madelaine, 
with her reedlike movements, and willowy figare, 
Birople white dress, and wreaths of white May, 
look;pd very sweet and winning — ^her {air piguante 
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!&ce Snding a good foil in the rieh dark splendonr 
of the beaaty at her side. 

Kathleen was looking admiringly at them» 
when there eame a knook at the door^ and on her 
answering it, Frank handed in a sealed paeket 
addressed to Miss Teniswood, and a loyely gar«- 
dinia ; the latter from his master to Miss 
Madelaine. 

" How pretty of him to think of it,'* exclaimed 
the girl, as Kathleen fastened the fragrant 
blosBom in the bosom of her gown* Then to tora 
attention from the warm, soft blush that was 
mantling in her usually pale face, she added — 
" What have you Glarie P " 

Miss Teniswood took a braeelet from its ease, 
and held it up for admiration. 

**What a beauty! from Willie Gair, I see. 
What presents he gives you, fair sister. You 
must wear it to-night.'* 

'^ Yes. Be quick Kathleen I I hear the Arst 
strains of musie. Just light us down the passage, 
and then run and dress yourseIf as quick as 
you ean.** 
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. Kathleen was yeiy quick indeed, bnt had time 
only to whisper her good fortane of the eyening, 
and a few iriendly words to Mary Asbton and 
Je88ie Merton, before thehousekeeper, Mrs. Barnet| 
oalled her from among the other maids to take 
her plaee behind the re^reshment stall, whieh was 
plaeed in a reeess arranged as a kind of bower 
on one side of the hall, eommanding a good yiew 
of the " daneing ground/* and the brilliantly 
lighted rooms^ thrown open at either end. AU 
the house party had assembled, and guests for 
the evening were quickly arriving. There was a 
great run on the tea and iees, and for the first 
hour Kathleen had but little time to look about 
her. When she had leisure, there w^as mueh to 
please and interest her, and Mrs. Melyille's maid^ 
who was also in the stall, took pains to point out 
loeal eelebrities, and tell her their names. 

" Now, here's the gentleman you're so ansious 
to see/' exclaimed this person. ** Mr. Gair. 
Look I he's walking with Miss dariee. Goming 
roond this way. What a handsome eouple they 
aroi to be sure I " 
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Ihe/ were indeed, aad K^tbhm bad .« geod 
Tiew of tbe genUemaD^ who can»e np with his 
partoer to e^ehange a word with Mre. Baroet 

<* Here's my boy/' whispered that augast per- 
sonage, as Gaptaio MeIviUe approaehed with A 
lady on bis arm. ^'A beauty be is, too, and 
always was I I was bis narse, and be's alwaya 
the same to me.'* 

"He's the bandsomest gentleman here, I 
think," answered Kathleeo, also sotto voce. ** Who 
i» his partner ?" 

" Lady Lilian Loftus ; and people do say— 
well — that some day we shall see her here as a 
bride. If any body's good enoagh for him she is. 
'Twould be a proud day for me, I know 1 " 

" Tes, sbe is a very grand lady." 

'* So his wife ought to be, and will be," re- 
plied Mrs. Barnet, in a decisive tone. 

Her words seemed justified by the Oaptain's 
manner to his oompanion — nor was hers to him 
the least diseouraging — ^yet, somehow, Kathleen'g 
thoughts persistently ];eferred to a single Aower 
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that she had plaeed aboye another maiden's 
heart How easy it is to eheat onrselves into 
belief in anything we wish to be ! 

Presently the band began to play the Laneers, 
and a set formed elose to the reoess. lu it were 
IMiss Teniswood and Mr. Gair, Oaptain Melville 
and Madelaine, Lady Lilian, and a younger 
brother of the Gaptain's, and two others of the 
honse party, 

Kathleen watehed them with the greatest in- 
terest, and eonsidered this the best part of her 
eyeoing. Oaptain Melville and Madelaine nod- 
ded and smiled at her as they passed^glad to 
see her looking so happy — and at the end of the 
set eame np for some iees. 

" You are always appearing in some new 
eharaeter, Kathleen," said MeWille, as he took 
them from her, " and you seem to like this one." 

" Oh, yes, sir ; I never eDJoyed myself so 
mneh before." 

" That's all right, then. Ideas of enjoyment 
di£fer, don't they, Madelaine ? ^' he eontinued, 

K 
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seating himseir by her. " It would not be maeh 
fan to us to watoh others danee/' 

" No, indeed ; but then to her everything is so 
new and wonderful— yoa should hear her enlarge 
on the grandeur of this dear old Oastle." 

" Meets her taste, does it P Well, I confe8S 
lo being proud of it myselt How niee the girl 
looks to-night." 

^^ Yes^ that muslin suits her to perfection, and 
she has sueh a sweet face. I ean never be grate- 
ful enough to you for getting us sueh a niee maid I 
I am 80 very fond of her." 

" I used to fancy Frank would be some day, but 
now he's a victim to Miss Jessie's blue eyes. 
There are several sweet faces here to-night and no 
doubt as to who is the belle of the room, either.'* 

'' Lady Lilian ? " 

" Airy, fairy Lilian ? No — lovely as she is, I 
must own that Olariee beats her to-night. Half 
the men in the room would like to turn Gair out 
of it. You look very pretty, too, my little queen 
of the May." 
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OHAPTER XVIL 



A dark elond. 



April had eome^ and it wanted but a fortQight 
to the weddiog, whieh was fixed for the 24th. 
The hoasehold at Oarrer was more than asaally 
basy, and strive as they woald, times there were 
when Mrs. Eineh and Kathleen felt that it was 
beyond their power to finish the troaseaa in 
time. The bride eleet was oalm and happy, eer- 
tain that everything woald, eventaally, be jast 
as eoald be wished. Madelaine — excitable and 
restless, alternating between the extreme of high 
spirits and the lowest stage of depression. Mean- 
while the wedding presents eame poaring in, and, 
over eaeh dariee smiled gaily, and was to all 
abont her so kind and gentle in her happiness, 
that her variable temper of former days was for- 
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gottem, aDd only the simshiae of the present re«- 
membered when people spoke of the blank she 
woald leaye in the home of her yonth. 

Kathleen was sitting in the sisters' room one 
eyening, ranning some laee on to a skirt, when 
Mrs. Teniswood and her eldest daughter entered 
and asked for a diamond eross^ whieh had been pre- 
sented by 9 rieh relation, two days before. She 
took the ease from the toilette table and handed 
it to them. A moment more and dariee ex- 
olaimed, in agitated tones, ^^ Kathleen, the eross 
18 gone I " 

** I^onsense, my dear/* said her mother, " you 
mast haye dropped it. Let us look on the floor.'' 

They did so, but without sueK^ess. Seriously 
alarmed^ they searehed every drawer, trinket 
ease and box in the room. lu yaiu — to all ap- 
pearanee the eross waa gone. The two ladies 
gazed at eaeh other in blauk dismay, Kathleen 
standing by the pieture of nervous misery. 

^' Mamma, what shall I do ? ISome one mvst 
have taken it." 
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Hrs. TeDiswood tarned towards Kathleeo and 
fixed upon ber a stern glanee of dire displeaanre. 
The girl blashed orimson, and conyalsively 
elasped and anelasped ber bands. 

^^ I did not take it, indeed, indeed I did not," 
«he eried. 

Mrs. Teniswood's face grew darker, sbe felt 
ihat a yagne saspieion that had orossed her mind 
was jastified by this eonduet 

^^ Kathleen, she said, drawing herself to her 
fall heigbt," and speaking in slow measared tones 
whieh soanded like a knell in the ears of her 
awestraek listener, ^^ restore that eross at onee, 
and, althoagh yoa leave my service, your theft 
sball not be made pablie" 

A wild, startled ery, like that of a wounded 
animal, burst from the girl's white lips, and she 
bnried ber face in her hands. 

** Mamma, mamma," eried Olariee, shoeked by 
the Buddenness of the aeeasation, ^' you do not 
know that it is her doing. It eannot be. Why 
not any one else in the hoase ? " 
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" Look at her," was the answer, and the tone 
said, ^' is it thns that innoeenee bears itself ? " 

"Oh, mamma/ do wait till we are eertain» 
There must be some mistake ! " 

** Mistake ! '' eehoed Kathleen, wildly, " there 
is indeed, I am innoeent — innoeent, I tell you l 
How ean you dare aeeuse me? What have I 
eyer done that you should tell me I am a thief ? 
Will no one believe me ? Ah, there's none to 
defend an orphan girl like me ! " 

And overcome by the violence of her feelings, 
she sat down, sobbing convulsively. 

eiariee looked wretehed, and Mrs. Teniswood 
paused, astounded by this passionate oatburst. 
There was the wring of truth in her young voice 
— an agonised ery for justice rather than merey. 

" Mamma, she eannot have taken it 1 " 

*^ 1 don*t know, my dear ; aome one has, and 
it must be found." 

" Kathleen," she added, more kindly than she 
had hitherto spoken, " if you are indeed innoeent^ 
help to prove your innoeenee, by finding out 
where the eross has gone.^' 
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^^ I haye no proofs, ma'am. I saspeet no one. 
I only know that I am suspeeted." 

*' What is the matter?" eried Madelaine, run- 
ning into the room, followed by Mrs. Finch, 
eiarie, Kathleen, what is it all about I '^ 

The Irish girl sprang to her feet, and laying an 
imploring hand on her young mistress's arm, ex- 
elaimed, in a tone of piteous entreaty^ ^^ Oh, Miss 
Madelaine, you will believe me, won't you ? You 
will speak for me, and tell them it was not I 
who stole it ? Indeed, indeed it was not." 

**0f eourse, V\l believe you, Kathieen. But 
what do you want to be believed about ? Do tell 
me, Olariee, she is oryiog so.'^ 

Miss Teniswood oomplied, and her mother 
gaye Finch an explanation at the same time. 

" I don't believe you know any more about it 
than I do, Kathleen," said Madelaine, when she 
had beard all, ^^nor does Glariee, so don't ery 
any more. Mamma and Finch have gone down 
to tell papa, and there will be a great fu8S until 
this unlueky eross is found, as no doubt it will be 
soon. I don't feel sure vet it is not in this room." 
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" I do, though, Maddy," said Glariee, "yoa 
can*t imagine what a hant we haye had ! How- 
eyer, if it*s any 8atisfaction to yoa, let as seareh 
again.'' 

They were still tarniDg oyer drawers and boses 
in a despairing way, when Finch eame in with a 
little peneil note for dariee. She read it, and 
beekoned her sister aside. 

^' Oh, Maddy, how horrible it all is. Papa 
says that we and eyery seryant in the honse are 
to eome to him in his room, and he is going to 
tell them what has happened, and that if the 
eross is not found by to-niorrow morning, he 
must put the ease in the hands of the poliee.*' 

^^ Oh, how dreadful I But, still, as a magis- 
trate, I suppose he oannot pass lightly oyer a 
thing of this kind. Our poor Kathleen.'^ 

" Yes, and Fye a horrid idea that she will be 
suspeeted generally — although we are eertain she 
is innoeent. You see the eross was in her 
eharge, and her yiolent agitation, from the Arst, 
might be misunderstood by those, who do not 
know her excitable disposition as well as we do/' 
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^^ Beaatifal as the eross is, I beartily wish it 
had Dever been giyen me« I feel as ashamed as 
thoagh I had stolen it mysel^. I eaa't believe 
any oue in the hoose has toaehed it." 

" Nor L Let us hope it will be found. Do try 
to quiet poor Eiathleen before we go down. That 
firighteaed, seared look would tell against her 
with papa.'' 

The rest of the household were already assem- 
bled when the girls and their maid eutered the 
room. Only Finch and Kathleen knew why 
they had been ealled together in this unusual 
manner, and many were the glanees of astonish- 
ment and enquiry whieh the servants exchanged 
as they waited for their master to speak. Nor did 
the signs of Kathleen's distress eseape observa- 
tion. She was quitecalm and eolleeted now, but 
her eyes bore traees of tears. Little Arthur 
eaught sight of her, and, in spite of his grand- 
mamma's endeavours to stop him, ran up and 
asked, in an audible voice — 

" What is you erying abont, Kathy ? Haye 
you been naughty ?" 
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The girl's lips quivered, but she answered 
steadily — 

" No, dear." 

^* Artbur, eome bere,'' said . Mr. Teniswood^ 
sternly, and awed and frightened at a tone so 
unlike any in whieh be was aeeustomed to be 
addressed^ the ohild took refuge with bis aunts, 
who were themselyes pale and nervous. 

Tbere was a moment of intense expectation, and 
tben the master of the house quietly and graveljr 
stated the ease, and requested every member of 
bis household to assist him in the recovery of the 
missing artiele. The alternative was hinted at, 
rather than expressed, but there was not one in 
the room who did not leave it convinced that the 
speaker meant to leave no stone unturned to 
achieve the recovery of his daughter's property. 
AU were anxiou8 to vindicate their own inno- 
eenee by assisting him in the attainment of tbis 
object, and a very general feeling that Kathleon 
was the eulprit prevailed. With exception of 
tbe young ladies and Mrs. Fincb, there was not 
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one in the honse who did not suspeet her, in a 
lesser or greater degree, and many were the eold 
looks and eatting words the poor girl had to 
endare daring the remainder of that miserable 
day. Her superior edueation and fHVOur with 
her mistresses had made her seeret enemies 
among her fellows, and they meanly 8eized the 
Aret opportunity of venting their spleen. She 
was elosing the shutters in the young ladies' 
room when Jane Hunter and Leah passed the 
door. It was open, and, without wishing to 
listen, she heard part of their conversation. 

" rve never been in a house before,^' said the 
former to the latter, "where anything of this 
sort happened, and I deelare it quite upsets me. 
Fancy being Aoored like that ! 'Twas dreadful. 
ril never believe but what the eross has fallea 
down somewhere, though. I've often thought 
Kathleen eoneeited, and the like^ but I don^t 
think she would steal. One of Miss dariee's 
presents^ too !" 

'^Well, I don't know* Those genteel people 
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ain't always to be trusted. Anyhow — this is i 
fine ending to her mineing lady ways." 

Kathleen set her teeth. The iron was enter 
ing into her soal. If these, her eompan 
ions, eonld so speak of her, what mero] 
eould she expect shoald the afifair be place( 
in the hands of strangersP But her ea] 
was not yet fuU — Finch eame in a few minotes 
after, and told her that she eoald go to bed i 
she liked. 

*^ I would rather wait for my ladies as usuaL '. 
am not Ured.^^ 

Finch looked grave, and said very kindly — 

*^ I think you had better go, Kathleen. It h 
Mrs. Teniswood's wish that you should not wait 
on the young ladies to-night. Only I hoped tc 
get you upstairs without letting you know." 

**Don't spare me," said the girl, bitterly 
" Po, even they, think me guilty now." 

"Not they. They know nothing of theii 
mamma's order. YouVe mueh to bear, Kath- 
leen ; but I hope you'U try not to be proad ane 
bitter spirited over it all." 
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KathleeD melted at the first kind word. 

*^ Oh, Mrs. Finch," she eried, " I ean't bear 
it I The shame will kill me, and I am as inno* 
eent as a newborn babel They'don't tell me 
openly that they think me a thier, but I see it in 
their Taees plainly enough. Oh, it's too eruel I" 

" Don't take on so, my girl, * truth and 
morder will out,' they say; and, may be, you 
won't suffer muoh longer. The eross may be 
found to-morrow. At all events I, for one, will 
never believe you know anything about it.^' 

The words gave inexpressible relief to the 
girl's tortured spirit, and, with her usual im- 
pulsiveness, she flung her arms round Finch's 
neek, and kissed her fervently. 

Finch was both touehed and astonished. 

" There, there — good-night, my dear," she 
said. " We'll hope things will look brighter for 
us all in the morning." 

Kathleen smiled faintly, and at onee went up 
to her own room. In less than two hours, broken- 
hearted andweary, she had sobbed herself to sleep. 
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OHAPTER XVni. 

* Truth beareth away the viotory.' 

When she awoke next moruing the sanbeams 
were playing brightly over her little bed, and 
Jane Hunter was already dressed, and on the 
point of going downstairs. 

Kathleen sprang up in alarm. 

" Is it very late, Jane ?" she enquired. 
^^ Surely I have overslept myself." 

" It is just eight,'^ was the eold reply, and ** I 
have orders to eall the young ladies." 

And, without another word, Miss Hunter 
departed. Kathleen lay baek on her pillow with 
a strange, bewildered feeling. Then, like a 
resistless £ood, all the shame and misery of 
yesterday again swept over her. She knew 
herself a suspeeted thief. A burning blush of 
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hamiliation dyed neek and brow as the prohi- 
bition to attend her mistresses eame baek to her 
reeoUeotion. To her this was a bitter blow — 
perhaps in some ways, the bitterest, for here 
deeply wounded feeling was mingled with her 
disgraee. 

" Oh, that I had died with my mother/' she 
moaned. " What have I done to deserve sueh a 
punishment as this? Is there no justice in 
heaven or earth? I eannot bear it— I will 
not 1" 

Then^ when the storm of passion had spent 
it8elf — all these wild, rebellious feeling8 gave 
plaee to the "sweetly solemn thought" that, 
^ith the morniog's light God bad given to her 
in plaee of the blotted tablets of yesterday,* a 
new day — a quite new day — a day m whieh no 
one had ever lived or breathed before — the events 
of whieh were known only to heaven. A pure 
white page unlined by temptation, unstained by 
sin, on whieh no tears had fallen. How did she, 

* This idea is borrowed f rom a friend. 
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a blind^ sorrowing, imperfect oreature, know but 
that ere that little waye of Time should break 
upon the shore of Eternity, the dark elond 
would not be lifted from her heart, and the Snn 
of Joy and Peaoe shine with redonbled splen- 
dour ? The reSeotion brought something like 
peaee to her troubled spirit — a trnstful feeling 
that no ereature, howeyer small and insignifi- 
eant, is withouta portion ofthe Great Defender'8 
eare, and that, therefore. although without an 
earthly guardian, she did not stand alone. AU 
pride and anger died in her heart, and it was 
with a meek and quiet spirit that she pre- 
pared to meet the unknown eyents of another 
day. 

Meanwhile dariee and Madelaine were making 
their morning toilettes unaided, and without the 
merry ohatter with whioh they generally passed 
away the time while Kathleen was arranging 
their hair. It was elear to both that their 
pareuts aud the majority of the household 
belieyed their favourite to be guilty, and although 
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most ansioas to do so, eoald at preseat see no 
WBij of olearing iier from the imputation laid 
npon her. Long and serioas was their conver- 
sation npon the sabject, bat the eonelnsion 
amyed at by eaoh, was, that they were powerless. 
Indeed, it seemed that open aad warm partisan- 
ship was more likely to iDJare than strengthen 
her oaase. Both missed her sadly from the room^ 
and blamed their mother for nndae severity, bat 
neither dreamt of aotiag in defiance of the given 
order. 

** I do hope I shall have a niee, eheery letter 
from Willie this morning," said dariee. "At 
present I feel too depressed for anything." 

" Yes, so do I, wretehed. It is worst of all 
for you, eiariee, to have your last ^ortnight at 
home upset in this way.'^ 

**Yes, when we meant to be so happy and 
onited I the whole house is like a wasp^s nest 
stirred up. Never was anything so horrid I I 
only hope they will find out the truth to-day, and 
have done with it.*' 
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** And I, too, most heartily ; but what I dread 
80 is that poor, dear Kathleen will be taken up 
on snspioion. Eaney her being in prison I How 
miserable we sbould be I '* 

^^Yes ; 80 eonyineed am I that she is blameless, 
that I should feel tempted to deeline being 
married until she was set at liberty I *' 

. " Olarie, those words of yours have given me 
an idea! If poor Kathleen is sent away £rom 
here^ you, as a married woman, will be able to 
befriend her, although I ean do nothing." 

" Of eourse ; why didn*t we think of that 
before ? Who's that knoeking P " 

** Arthur, I think ; we had better let him in, 
poor little felIow. I daresay that, like the rest, 
he finds the domestie atmosphere unpleasantly 
disturbed." 

The small boy was delighted at being admitted 
to his aunts' bedroom, and at onee began speak- 
ing on the subject next his heart. 

" I want Kathy.*' 

'^ She is not here, dear. I thought she was in 
the nursery with you." 
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" No she isn't ; they is all angry with Katby, 
^eos she took your pretty eross, Aunt Clarie." 

« Who told you so, Arty ? " 

** Leah. She doesn't like Kathy now. Why 
was she so naughty as to steal, Auntie ? I like 
poor Kathy, and they make her ery so. She had 
breakfast all by herself this morning." 

Madelaine and dariee exchanged an indig- 
nant glanee. 

" Where were you, Arty ?" 

" Oh, Jane sent me away, and so I went up to 
Iieah's bedroom like a little mouse to surprise 
her, and she was so frightened. I ran up to kiss 
her and she pushed me away so hard, I fell down 
and then I eried." 

" Pushed you down ! What do you mean, 
Arty ? Was she angry ?" 

^* Oh, no ; she gave me some sweets afterwards, 
only she did not want me to see it." 

" See it 1 What do you mean, ehild ?'' 

Arthur looked frightened, and turned pale. 

" I ean't tell you, Aunty, eos Leah made me 
promise not to. She is going to whip me and 
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mni blaek things to eit ^by my bed at night, if I 
do/' 

^^ Nonsense, Arty ; Leah has no business to 
make you promise anything, and eertainly won't 
hurt you. Tell us direetly.'' 

•* I ean't, I ean't/' said the ehild, and began to 
ery yiolently. 

eiariee and Madelaine were astounded. 

** What oan she have been searing him for ?^ 
said the former to the latter. ^^ I am determined 
to find out." 

^^^Don't make him break his promise, poor 
little man." 

**Nonsense. Depend upon it no good pro- 
mise would be extracted by those threats. 
Besides ; how wrong to eheek the openness of 
a ehild like this. Come here, Arty." 

The ehild tremblingly obeyed, and Olariee 
took him gently on her knee. 

"Now Arthur, you are not to be frightened 
any more ; but tell Aunty all about it ; Leah 
shall not punish you.^ 



»j 



SHAMBOOK AHD BOBE. l40 

*' Yes she wiU, yes she will/^ sobbed the little 
boy. ^^ She showed me how she wooldy jast now, 
«od it did hurt so/' 

'' Where did she hurt you ?" 

He bared his arm, and on it were red marka 
that looked saspieioosly like the prints of angry 
fingers. Madelaine exclaimed in horror. ClaricQ 
never moyed her eyes firom her little nephew, 
but( kissed him tenderly, and went on with her 
qnestions. Finally she was reduoed to trying 
new taeties. ^^ I wonder if your Aunties ean 
gness what you saw," she said, playfully. 

" Was it a brush P" 

« No." 

« A eomb ?'' 

" No.'' 

" An earring?'* 

« No." 

'' A brooeh r' 

« No." 

«No again;.dear me. What eoald it haye 
been ; a braoelet 9" 
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'* No Aunty ; 'twas a eross ! " 

Madelaine sprang to her Teet. Clarice with 
great self-control eoneealed her intense excite- 
ment from the ehild. She need not have been so 
carefal, perhaps, for his terror had been forgotteQ 
in the interest of his Aunt's guesses, and he was 
willing enough to talk. 

" A eross ! Was it a pretty oneP" 

^^ Oh yes, it shone so ; I saw it in her hand» 
It's Leah's eross; her sister gave it to her* 
She didn't want me to see it, eos she thougbt I 
should tell you, and you would think it was yours 
that Kathy took. That's why she was so eross. 
Beeause you know it's a seeret ; nobody knows 
she'6 got it." 

" Oh, I see ; and where did she put itP" 

*' She hid it away in her great, big box, and 
loeked it up so safe. She doesn't like Kathy, she 
says she took yom eross.*' 

" Have you seen the pretty things Oousia 
Harry sent me, Arty P " 

«No,Aunty.'' 
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" They are there in that box in the window ; 
look at them very carefally." 

^^ The ehild^s attention was no sooner diverted 
£rom them than Glariee and Madelaine elasped 
hands and gazed into eaeh other's faces. They 
were almost too excited to speak, bat the same 
idea was in the mind of eaeh. 

^^ I see we think alike, Maddy. That eross 
is mine; and Leah, not Kathleen, the thief. 
I will leave no stone unturned to elear her. 
Keep Arthur with you, while I go down to 
Papa." 

** You will tell him what we have heard ?^' 

^^ Yes, and ask his advice at onee. The least 
delay and the eross might be moved again.^' 

** If we are wrong in our suspieions P" 

"Something tells me we are not. At all 
events, things look what Willie ealls ^Sshey;* 
don't let Arthur out of your sight^ and if Leah 
eomes up from break^ast, eall her in to amuse 
him, or make some other excuse to prevent her 
going baek to her room.^' 
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^^ Trnst me ; for Eathleea*s saka I wilL be ^ery 
carefal. I feel so irightened, thoagh." 

Miss Teniswood ^oand her father in his stadj. 
He heard her story with great astonishment.. 

'< Are yoa sare the ohild was not mistaken r'' 

*^1 feel qaite sare, papa; his iright wa» 
genaine enough.*' 

" It's very odd, eertainly ; I never mooh 
fancied that woman. Testerday, I must eon^ess^ 
I felt convinced that yoar maid was gailty." 

** Oh, papa, no; Maddy and I are — " 

** Quite infatuated with her, I know ; still, I 
had my own opinion, and so had yoar mother ; 
and I am not quite sare that it is maeh shaken 
now. Time will show who were mistaken." 

*^ I feel sare it will prove us right, Papa ! what 
are you going to do aboat what I have ja8t told 
you ? any thing ? '* 

^^ Gertainly, my dear. Sueh a thing ooght to 
be enquired into. Ask your mother to step thiA 
way. That woman must produee her own erow 
or turn out her box before witnesses. Some ona 
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oiight to see she has no time alone in the room*'* 

'^ Maddy and I had better godown to breakfart 
as usnal, I sappose ? *' 

" Yes, and the ehild with you, I don't want 
any of you drawn into the affair." 

*' Has Leah eome up, Maddy ? '^ enqaired 
Olariee, on her retarn. 

" Yes, but rineh ealled her to do something 
tibat instant, so I had no reason to interfere« 
What is going to be done ? " 

" ril tell you when we get downstairs. We 
are to go to breakfast ; good appetites we shall 
haye, I expect ! " 

The sisters played with their tea and toast for a 
ftw miuutes, and then gave up the attempt at 
eating in despair, and breathless with suspense 
awaited tidings. 

After what seemed to them an interminable 
time, and was in reality a full hour, Mrs. Tenis- 
wood eame into the room — ^a eross^^A^ diamond^ 
^088 in her hand. She looked graye and worried, 
and hurriedley told herimpatient daughters that 
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their saspieions had proyed eorreet. Leah had deaied 
all knowledge of the jewel, whioh had afterward8 
been found eoneealed in her box. That she had 
then confessed her guilt, and was on the point of 
leaying the house. 

" Has papa given her in eharge, then ? *' 

^*No, with great diASeulty I have persaaded 
him to spare her publie punishment. She returns 
at onee to her friends. I shall of eourse write par-^^ 
tieulars to her mother, and the wife of the elergy- 
man of her parish, who reeommended her to me." 

^^ I am thankful it is so settled, poor thing. 
Otherwise we must have given evidence, I 
suppose ? " 

" Yes, and that was one great reason why I 
was so urgent with your father." 

^' Mamma, may I go and tell Kathleen ? she 
ought not to suflFer a moment longer.'' 

" She knows it already, and her joy i§ most 
touehing. I told her myself. I am sorry I was 
so ready to suspeet her. Indeed I felt convinced 
she was in fault.'' 
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A few minntes more» and the honsehold at 
Gnrrer was again oalled together, to hear not of 
the loss, bnt of the recovery of the diamond eross, 
The real offender was denonneed, and Kathleen 
exonerated before them all. The rest of the day 
was a time of great jo7 and thankfa]ness to her^ 
and she was more than ready to giye the right 
hand of fellow8hip, eyen to those who had sus- 
peeted her. She was of too affectionate a nature 
to bear maliee. 

**Never mind,'^ she said in answer to the 
numerous excuses made, '^ appearanees were 
against me. Yon'U know me better for the 
fature." 

Yet in spite of the good natured lightness, 
with whieh she treated this side of the affair, 
the thought that Finch and her miseresses had 
never wavered in their trust, was yery preeious 
to her. She knew now the friends, who might 
be trusted, through elouds as well as sunshine. 

Later in the day she had an interview with 
Mrs. Teniswood, and it was arranged that she 
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sbould remain altogether at Gwter as Arthur's 
nnrse, and Madelaine's maid. AU were pleaaed 
at the plan, and litUe Arthur warmly weloomed 
his new nnrse. Not bnt what he had some sad 
thoughts of his old one, (indeed many thought 
pityingly of her disgraee,) and it was with diffi- 
eulty that dariee^ Madelaine or E^athleen, oould 
restrain their tears^ when at the end of his usiial 
prayers that eyening, the ehild again foIded lus 
little hands.and prayed — 

'^God bless my poor naughty nurse, Leah, 
and make her good for Jesus Ghrist's sake." 
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OHAPTER XIX. 



Blended hnes. 



^^I 8HALL haye to be yoar maid after all to- 
morrow, Miss Clarice/' said Finch, to that young 
lady on the 23rd of April, ^* there's no ehanee ait 
all of her being able to get np." 

^^ Oh, dear, I om so sorry I has the doetor 
eome ? What does he say is the matter ? " 

^^ He's afraid of inAammation of the lungs Miss, 
and says she mast stay in bed, and be kept guite 



warm." 



" Poor Kathleen ! no doubt it will be a disap- 
pointment to her." 

" Disappointment seems a mild word for it, 
Miss. She eried dreadful, when I told her she 
must give up all hope of dressing you on your 
wedding day." 
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'^I should have liked her to belp oertainly, 
althongh yoa are the oldestfriends Finch. How* 
eyer its no ase stmggling with fate. Gome 
and help me with my things. The house is 
80 fall of people, Madelaine oan^t get away. 
to me." 

Meanwhile Kathleen lay tossing on her bed, 
a prey to the most melaneholy reAeotions. Her 
head was tbrobbing, and she had a sharp pain in 
her obest, whieh, howeyer, seemed little when 
eompared with the pain of knowing that other 
hands than hers would array her beautifnl mis- 
tress for her bridal. She had looked forward to 
this day with so intense a longing, that now it 
was so yery near, it seemed quite impossible that 
she should be ineapable of taking any part in its 
events. For some days she had been resolutely 
fightiDg the eold, to whieh she had now fallen a 
victim, and it was only on the evening of the 
22nd inst., that a fainting fit had betrayed the 
sufferiDg she would have given so mueh to hide. 
Then publie attention had been ealled to her 
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eondition, and she was sent to bed, Where the 
doetor strietly eDJoiiied her to remain. Her 
felIow seryants, ansious to atone for their late nn- 
Jnst snspieions, were most kind, and looked after 
her better than might at sneh a time haye been 
expectedy bnt at first notbing eould soothe the 
sharpness of her disappointment. Olariee and 
Madelaine, with their usual eousiderate kindness, 
managed to find time enough to pay her a 
hnrried visit, bnt of eourseduring thatbusy after- 
noon and eyening, she had many hours alone. 
She had little rest during the night, but towards 
morning fell into a troubled, dreamy sleep. When 
at length she awoke the yillage bells were 
merrily ringing, and all the household was astir. 
There was but little time to indulge sorrowful 
thoughts, howeyer, before Jane eame bustling in 
with a small breakfa8t tray, wbieh she plaeed 
npon the bed. 

" How's your ehest this raorning, Kathleen ? 
Miss Madelaine ran up to see an hour ago, but 
you were asleep.'^ 
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'^ Not yery bad, thank yoa lane. I'm sare I 
eould get up if they would only let me.'* 

^^ There, 'tis yery hard^ but you mustn't think 
about it LuDgs ain't tobe played with, and Dr. 
Taylor gave sueh striet orders. Look, I've bronght 
you up some tea, aithough we are so busy Ve 
don't know whieh way to turn. Now, is there 
any thing else I ean do ? ni put you a bit eom- 
fortabley and then ehange my dress. Mrs. Finch, 
and me, and all of us that ean possibly be spared, 
are goiug to the ehureh." 

" Oh, dear, how I envy you ! and must I lie 
here alone all day, and see nothiug.'' 

** You shan't be alone more than we ean help, 
but, of eourse, 'twill be difficult to prevent youp 
being left sometimes. Gaptain Melville eame 
after all last night, and you ean't think how 
pleased our yoong ladies were." 

" Oh, I'm so glad 1 now they have all they 
want." 

" Except you. They speak so kindly about 
you. Mr. Ashton seemed quite disappointed 
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when I told him you were too ill to get up last 
night^' 

** Very kind, rm sure I'm disappointed, too. 
How are my dear ladies to-day?'' 

** Oh, first rate. They feel parting, I think, at 
least Miss Madelaine does, but they say they are 
determined not to show it to-day. Miss Tenis- 
wood looked beautiful, when I took in her water 
this morning. Mrs. Finch went to her just as I 
eame up here." 

'< What time is it, then ? '' 

*^ Nearly ten, and the bride has to be in ohureh 
by a quarter past eleven. I really must go down, 
for I have to see to Master Arthur, and dress 
Miss Madelaine, and Miss Gair. Good-by, I 
shall be up again before we go, to put my bon- 
net on." 

" Oh, Jane, I shall ery my heart out ! " 

'* Don't do that, although I am sure I should 
in your plaoe. Pineh told me to say she would 
run up for a moment, if she possibly oould." 

Eathleeu sipped her tea, but eould not eat ; 

M 
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her throat was swollen, and to swallow gaye her 
some pain. She brushed oat her long hair, put 
the bed elothes as smooth and neat as she eoold, 
and then lay down to await, as patiently as might 
be, the advent of the next person^ who should 
bring tidings from below. After some weary 
waiting a light step pattered on the stairs and 
Arthur erayed admittanee. 
" Have you leaye to eome in, dear ? '** 
^* Yes, for a minute, gran'ma said. I's got on 
my new jacket, and wants you to see it, Kathy.'* 
" Gome in then, I want to see you so mueh.'' 
The little fellow entered, happy in the posses- 
sion of a new purple yelyet suit, and gigantie 
wedding favour — soft ruffles of quaint old laee 
eneireled his throat and wrists, and silk stoekings 
and shoes, with bright steel buekles, eompleted 
his resemblanee to one of Yandyke's portraits. 
The wonderful deer-like eyes beamed with inno- 
eent happiness^ and his lips and eheeks were onee 
again [tinted and Aushed with the rosy hues of 
health. 
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Kathleen smiled tenderly as he related, with 
aU the naive vivacity of ehildhood, his admira- 
tion of the wedding preparations, and bright 
antieipations of pleasnre. It was very hard to 
listen to his gentle regrets at her illness, and not 
betray the pain gnawing at her heart — ^yet she 
<»refnlly eonoealed it, lest the shadow of her dis- 
appointment should dim his eloudless joy, and he 
ran down from her room, reassnred as to her 
<iontentment, and happily eontident that her one 
wish was to have his aeeount of the day's proeeed- 
ings. Her unselfishness was not unrewarded. A 
few minutes after the sound of his retreating 
footsteps had died away, there was a rustling on 
the stairease, and a voice like Madelaine's ex- 
elaimed, " Take eare." Kathleen sprang up in 
bed, soareely daring to entertain the thought 
that had darted into her mind, that her mistresses 
were eoming to eonsole her with a Aying visit 
before they went to ehureh. It seemed too good 
to be true I It was not, however, for in another 
moment they stood before her. CIarice, her regal 
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beauty heightened by the ehaste eleganee of 
her bridal array, looking indeed a lovely pioture 
'^ a sight to make an old man young.'* 

"We have but a moment, Kathleen, but I 
felt sure you would like to see us.'' 

"Yes, indeed, Miss, and I never dreamt of 
your eoming up. It is too kind ! Doesn't she 
look lovely, Miss Madelaine ?" 

" Tes, I never saw sueh a perfect bride ! Has 
our little groomsman been up here?" 

** Oh yes, Miss, a little time ago. He looked 
sueh a sweet little pet !" 

"Now we really must go. Good-by, Kath- 
leen — I wish you eould eome to ehureh.'^ 

"Good-by, Miss Glariee. You know how 
heartily I wish you all happiness.^' 

Madelaine lingered behind a moment. 

** Poor Kathy," she said, using Arthur's pet 
name for the iSrst time. " You and I have both 
a'n undereurrent of sad feeling to hide amid the 
general gladness ! Promise me you will try to 
keep cheerful ! I will try to run up for a minute 
or two before the breakfast.*' 
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Then the invalid was againleft alone — striying 
hard to fulfil her promise. But it was very 
di^enlt^ and when at length ^Hhere eame a 
sound of marriage bells/' she shed some tears, 
that were not only those of joy. It seemed so 
hard to be ill and laid by on this speeial oeeasion 
— to be utterly debarred jfrom eelebrating an 
event, whieh eould not possibly oeeur again — one 
in whioh she had so vivid an interest. Then, too, 
she should miss seeing Frank Ashton, f6r he and 
his master were to leave Gurrer next morning, 
and this, in itself, was a bitter refleciion. He 
was so gentle and yet so strong — and seemed to 
understand her feelings so easily, and better than 
all, never ridieuled her. It would have been 
a great comfort to talk over her trouble about the 
eross, that this day sparkled so brightly on the 
bride's fair neek — but that was not to be. It was, 
however, a great eonsolation when in the after- 
noon Finch eame up with a friendly message, and 
a small spray of orange blossom, whieh Mr. 
Ashton begged her to keep in memory of the 
day. 
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" If I mixed a little rue with it, it would h& 
still more appropriate," said Kathleen, ^' for to- 
day bitter and sweet haye been strangely 
blended." 

Before night eame she had yet more oeeasion 
to say so, for the pain in her ehest grew sharper, 
and, althongh he had seen her that morning, the 
doetor was again sent for. On his arrival he 
found her deeidedly worse, and it was some days 
before she was able to leave her room. 



SHAHBOOE AND BOSE. 167 



OHAPTER XX 

Let ns orown onrselyes with rosebuds bef ore they wither. 

The middle of Jane found Madelaine Teniswood 
established in London as the guest of her newly- 
married sister — and Kathleen, still pulled down 
"by her illness, and saddened by a new trouble> 
was with her. Only a week after the wedding 
eame a blaek edged letter from Madeira^ and on 
opening it the poor girl learnt that she had lost 
one, who had stood to her almost in the plaee of 
a father. The blow was a sudden and heavy one, 
and, as was her nature to do, she felt it aeutely. 
The doetor strongly reeommended ehange of air 
and seene, and when Madelaine's London visit 
eame on .the tapis, it was arranged that Arthur 
should be left in Jane Hunter^s oharge, and 
Kathleen aeeompany her mistress. Three months 
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before, sueh an expeditioii would have inspired 
her with the most pleasurable excitement, but 
now she was too unstrung to eare mueh about it 
— rather to Madelaine's disappointment. The 
two sisters were unfeignedly delighted to be to- 
gether again, and for the first fewdays there was 
so mueh to tell, to hear, and to do, that they had 
no time to think of other people. At length, 
however, Kathleen's pale looks and low spirits 
beeame the subject of Mrs. Gair's remarks, and 
thinking that the girl required new objects of in- 
terest, to take her mind off herself, she arranged 
that her own maid should ehaperone her to many 
plaees in town that were of peeuliar interest to 
a stranger. 

" Her disposition is so buoyant," said she to 
Madelaine, " that I feel sure a little amusement 
is all she wants to set her right, and Williams 
is a eapital guide for her, as she is steady, and 
knows all parts of London as well as her 
alphabet." 

So it happened that seareely an afternoon passed 
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that did not bring Kathleen a walk or some little 
pleasnre of some kind^ and at the end of three 
weeks the eolour eame baek to her eheeks, the 
springiness to her walk, and she began to feel a 
vivid interest in all the wonderful phases of life 
aronnd her. One day she eame home more than 
usually pleased at having seen the Queen and 
«everal members of the Eoyal Family, She was 
rather late and ran up at onee to her mistress's 
room. Madelaine was already there. She, too, 
was looking aod feeling unusually happy. 

" Well, Kathleen, had a niee walk?" 

*^ Delightful, Miss. Mrs. Williams took me 
into the Park to see all the people riding and 
driving. It was sueh a beautiful plaee, and all 
so new to me I I saw the Queen quite elose I ** 

" That was very fortunate. I am glad you en- 
joy yourse]f. I, too, have had a pleasant day. 
Now dress me as well as you ean ; I partieularly 
want to look niee to-night." 

She seated herself at the toilette table, laugh- 
ing and ehatting over her present and eoming 
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engagements, while Eathleen was doing her 
hair. 

The maid listened in silenee for some time, 
and then said, with something of a sigh — 

** How very bright life must be to you.'* 

** Yes, it is, just now. But do you know,. 
Eathleen, at times, a kind of presentiment of 
eoming evil sweeps over me, and in the midst of 
all my sunshine I ean't help feeling that there 
are shadows in the future — that this smooth, 
happy way of living won't last. It is so odd, for 
I seareely know what sorrow is ! " 

" I hope you never will, Miss ; it would break 
my heart almost, to see you suflfer. And yet, I 
suppose, all must stand face to face with 
the great realities of life at some time or 
another." 

" Yes, and although one shrinks from trials, 
one ean seareely wish it otherwise, for sorrow, 
espeeially when it touehes one's inner life, is a 
great refiner and purifier, and I always fancy^ 
that those, who have known it, are purer, deeper, 
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and traer than those who have lived in perpetual 
Bummer." 

*^ Yes, Miss, I have always felt that it must be 
80 ; without it only one side of a person's eharae- 
ter ean be developed. It takes away a great 
many false ideas, and feelings we are better 
without.^' 

** I quite understand your meaning, and oame 
aeross something nieely expressed only to-day — 

" For as gold must be tried by fire, 
So a heart must be tried by pain." 

" Yes, that is what I feel exactly, and I am 
sore that if we bear the pain in the right spirit, 
our heart's gold will return to us all the more 
pure and preeious for passing through the 
fumace." 

" What a niee thought; you already know in 
some ways what it is to be so tried. I wonder 
if ever I shall ?^' 

" Perhaps so ; I hope not. There are people 
so naturally true and sweet that they don't seem 
to need trouble to make them more so. At all 
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events it must be wrong to mar the brightness of 
the present by antieipations of some time of 
trouble, whieh, after all, may never eome." 

" Gertainly, for the iuture, I will turn a deaf 
-ear to my depressing presentiments. I like to 
tell you my sentimental feelings, beoause you 
always understand them; it is dreadful to talk 
-o^ them to a person, who does not Am I to 
wear that pink thing ?" 

"It suits you, Miss ; I have some white Aowers 
for your hair.'^ 

" And blaek velvet neeklet and braoelets? 
Very well ; I'll leave it to you. Only be quick ; 
Harry Melville is eoming to-night, and I want 
to see him before old Mr. and Mrs. Gair eome.*' 

^' You are quite ready, now, Miss ; I hear the 
•Gaptain's voice in the hall." 

" Good-by then ; what a serious talk we have 
had; remember, henceforth our motto is to be 
^ Make hay while the sun shines,' and don't think 
of rain-elouds in the hazy distanee. " 

^^ I feel quite cheerful enough to aet up to it, 
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Miss. I wonder what Captain Melville will 
think of her to-night," she added to herseir. 

Madelaine ran lightly downstairs, happy in the 
eonseiousness that she was looking her best. She 
met her eonsin at the drawing room door, and 
they went in together, There was mueh joking 
and laughter as Glariee received him for the first 
time in her own house. Presently the other 
guests eame, and dinner was announeed. Mr. 
Gair took down his mother, Olariee gave her 
hand to her father-in-law, and Madelaine fell to 
Melville's share. Both were glad that it should 
be so, for they were at all times excellent friends 
The meal was a very soeiable one, and there was 
no laek of amusing conversation to at least two 
of the party. 

Later, when they were all re-assembled in the 
drawing room, Mr. Gair and his son fell to dis- 
eussing an eminent law ease then engaging the 
publio attention. Olariee and her mother-in- 
law had settled themselves on the sofa for aa 
exchange of e^perienees, and Melville ealled 
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Madelaine to joia him at the window. She oom- 
plied, and they sat down with the glow of the 
«vening upon them, and the distant hum of the 
great eity surging in their ears. 

" Now, Maddy, I want a full aeeount of all 
you've been about sinee the wedding. But Arst, 
I must have a good look at you, to see how I like 
the ehange from a eountiy eousin, to a London 
young lady." 

"My existence has been so speeially quiet and 
eommon-plaee sinee we met," she answered, 
eolouring a little beneath his steady, amused 
gaze, " that I am sure you would soon have 
enough of it were 1 to take you at your word. 
Kathleen has been ill, and a great deal of my 
time has been devoted to Arthur." 

" Enaeting nursemaid, eh ? I expect you soon 
got tired of that.*' 

" Oh no, not very. He's very good ; and 
besides, being employed, helped me not to miss 
eiarie.'' 

** And when is your turn eoming ?" 
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" My turn ! What for ?" 

** Following her bright example, of eourse.*' 

** Mine I Oh never/' she said, blushing now 
in good earnest. " I don't want to, either." 

** Stuff and nonsense ; well, I hope I shall like 
the gentleman when he does appear, or it will be 
my painful duty to forbid the banns. You have 
been here a long time, how is this mateh going 
to turn out ?" 

Madelaine looked a little uneasy. She had 
been aeeustomed to speak the unvarnished truth 
to Harry without weighing the possible eonse- 
quences of her words, and on this oeoasion she 
felt partieularly unwilling to do so. At times, 
even in these early, bright days, dariee's temper 
oeeasionally showed itself, and in her seeret 
heart she felt fearful lest it might regain some- 
thing of its old power of irritating other people, 
and 80 mar the peaee of her proud sister's married 
life. It is one thing to have sueh a fear deep 
liidden in one's heart — another to aeknowledge 
it even to a very intimate friend or relation. 
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Oaptain Melville saw her hesitate^ and with 
ineredulous astonishment, whispered, **You don't 
really mean it's past speaking of already ! I 
thought they were a devoted eouple, and only 
asked you in the purest fun.'* 

" So they are," she answered, eajgerly, 
terrified lest he should misunderstand her 
momentary silenee. *^It was only a thought 
of my own whieh made me hesitate. I wish I 
had not." 

" What was it ? Don't be silly ; you must 
tell rae or I shall imagine all sorts of things." 

Her loyalty to her sister made her long ta 
refuse ; but she knew it was in vain ; moreover, 
her listener was to be trusted. 

** I have sometimes fancied that Olarie was 
inelined to be too exacting, and that when the 
novelty of being married has worn off, Willie will 
not like it." 

^* And 80 they will tire of eaeh other, and be 
miserable ever after, ete, ete." 

" No, no ; they are too really attaehed for that ;. 
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* Love is hurt by jar or fret/ expres8es my mean- 
ing mueh better." 

" Love ! Why my fair eousin, I thought you 
ridieuled and 8Coffed at the whole thing/' 

" No indeed I do not ; what I scoff at is the 
siekly, sentimental, mereenary, self-interested 
8tuff the world shows me under its name." 

" What a broadside, Maddy ; you would be an 
invaluable frigate. So you believe in the e^ist- 
anee of the tender passion, then, even in these 
days?'* 

" As you ask seriously — ^yes. Don^t you ?'* 

** Oertainly. I do not deeide that there are no 
diamonds left in the mines beeause numbers of 
my acquaintances ehoose to wear paste. By 
the by, I heard of an engagement that will 
interest you, this morning, and affects me very 
nearly." 

** Harry ! Whose is it ?" 

'' Frank's." 

«* Beally ?" 

"Yes, really; the foolish fellow went home 

N 
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some days ago^ and eame baek last night engaged 
to that pretty little Je8sie Merton." 

** I hope she will make him a niee wife. He 
is sueh a superior fellow. How do you like it ?*' 

"Well, personally, his marrying is a great 
bore ; but he^s in the highest state of felicity, 
and sueh a good fellow, I ean't throw eold water 
on it. The girl's very pretty, and that's all I 
know about her." 

*^She is, very ; but somehow I don*t fancy she 
is quite good enough for him. Then I only saw 
her twiee. Are they to be mamed soon ?'* 

" In a year, I believe ; sooner if possible." 

^* Do you know, Harry, I feel a little bit 
disappointed about this engagement. I had a 
pet little eastle in the air, of whieh my Kathleen 
was the heroine." 

" You don*t want to be rid of her, surely ? ** 

" Oh, dear, no. I am far too fond of her. I 
did not mean for some years." 

'^ I used to be oeeasionally struek with the same 
wish. Kathleen is worth fifty of Miss Jessie. 
However, that little plan of ours is not to be." 
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** No. Well, I hope Frank will get a niee wife. 

Karry, I want you to tell me if there is any 

'trath in the ramoar that we shall have a war 

^ith Rassia ? people say there is, and it makes 

xne so uncomfortable." 

" No, I don*t think so. They are in a very 
unsettled state over there, and Kussia seems bent 
on erushing Turkey, but I expect ^twill ali die a 
naturai death, before our turn eomes to inter- 
fere." 

** I am so glad to hear you say so. Last night 

I laid awake, and was quite miserable about it.' ^ 

" You silly girl I no, there will be no war, and 

even if it did eome, I suppose we should pull 

through somehow.^' 

^' Then I need not think any more about it ? '^ 
" Oertainly not. People will talk, but that 
does no harm. There is no worse plan than 
troubling your head about things that only may 
happen. As to a good war, there's no sueh luek 
in store for us poor soldiers." 

" Very well, then, I shall dismiss the idea, and 
let publio opinion do as it likes. Only to-night^ 
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Kathleen and I agreed to gather our roses while 
we may." 

*^ That's right — ^ gather ye roses while ye may * 
— you ean't do better. Now, good-by, I am off 
to the Tredethlyns." 

" Must you go so soon." 

" Yes, l'm engaged to danee with Lily LoftnSy 

so dare not be very late." 

** Madelaine walked very slowly up to her room 
that night, the latent fear in her heart beeame a 

tormenting eertainty. Always Lily, how fond 

he was of Lilyl Moreover, she had a sort of 

instinctive eonseiousness that the news of Erank's 

«ngagement would not be eheering to Kathleen 

and she rather shrank from eommunioating it* 

She waited until her hair was being plaited for 

the night, and then earelessly mentioned the news, 

watohing Kathleen's face in the glass the while. 

A spasm as of sharp pain, passed over the girl's 

features, and for the moment, she turned pale. 

Instantly recovering herself, however, she ex- 

pressed mueh interest in the engagement, and 
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asked seyeral questions about it. Madelaine 
answered them, not deceived by her maid's self- 
eontroL She had studied human nature in her 
own way, and knew that the deadly gun-shot 
wound leaves less outward sign, than a harmless 
sabre eut, and when next day, Kathleen pro- 
nouneed herself too busy to join Williams in a 
pre-arranged excursion to the Orystal Palaee, she 
insisted on her going, and maintained the same 
line of poliey during the remainder of their stay 
in town. 
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OHAPTER XXL 



»» 



" A eliild was playing in a garden.' 



Septembeb was fast drawing to a elose, and 

the first faint breath of an early autumn had 

swept over the trees and Aowers. Kathleen was 

sitting with Tineh in the nursery at Gurrer, 

helping to put the last touehes to some work, to 

finish whieh Mrs. Teniswood had desired her to 
remain indoors, instead of taking Arthur for his 

usual afternoon walk. At this moment he was 

playing in the garden, as he was often allowed 

to do. The summer at Gurrer had passed very 

quietly, and the simple home life had been very 

weleome to Kathleen. She was a little thinner, 

a little less girlish, less excitable, too, thanshe had 

been before her troubles had begun with the loss 

of the diamond eross, but she was still cheerful, 
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&ffectioDate; and willing, and had gained ground 

Tather than lost it in the estimation of her em- 

X)loyers. Between her and her young mistress 

there existed a regard and friendship more elose 

and real than some might be disposed to believe, 

and while Kathleen felt for her an almost pas- 

sionate attaehment, I do not think that at this 

time Madelaine had a eompanion she eared for 

more, or trusted half so mueh. 

Little Arthur was devoted to his nurse, and as 
Kathleen antieipated, proved a very interesting 
.little eharge. Her eare extended to his edueation, 
and as he was now old enough to do a few little 
lessons every day, she found that between him 
and Madelaine her time was fully employed. 
Her interest in her duties was genuine, being 
that whieh springs from affection, and if there 
was a hidden sorrow deep down in her heart, it 
had no outward expression, nor was it ever sus- 
peeted save by one. She eontinued to eorrespond 
with Mary Ashton, and never speeially shrank 
from diseussing the approaehing marriage, whieh 
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was a theme of mueh interest among her frieQds 
at Gurrer. On the aftemoon in question, she 
was a little sad and pre-oeeupied, having just re- 
ceived a letter from Mrs. Douglas, announeing 
her resolution of settling in Italy, instead of 
eoming to England, as she had expressed her in- 
tention of doing, yery soon after her husband's 
death. The hope, then, of seeingher old friendy 
whieh Kathleen had of late been eherishing, was 
eompletely erushed, and the disappointment was 
greater than she had imaginedit would be. A yeam- 
ing for old seenes and old faces had eome over 
her, and when a week or two before, some Irish 
beggars had eome to Ourrer, she had burst into 
tears at the sound of the familiar language. It 
was only when with Madelaine that this loneli- 
ness of heart quite passed away, leaving her 
satisAed and at rest, but even then she referred 
mueh oftener to her past life than had been her 
wont, and related with lingering tenderness any 
little aneedote she eould remember of her happy 
ehildhood in Seotland, or hard times in Ireland» 
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l^adelaine eneouraged her to talk freely, and as 
often found pleasure and comfort in the conver- 
eations as she gave it. Perhaps at this time 
there was a hidden, unaeknowledged, but strong 
hond of sympathy between them, whieh drew 
them very elosely together. 

Kathleen had been wonderfully silent over her 
work, and had not addressed above two remarks 
to her eompanion during as many hours. Her 
mind was very busy with the future rather than the 
past, and she was amusing herself by wondering 
what fate might have in store for her of trouble or 
joy. Suddenly one of those strong impulses, whieh 
we ean neither resist nor aeeount for, prompted her 
togo to the window. She did so, and her attention 
was attraeted to Arthur, who was amusing him- 
self, by elimbing o ver, and endeavouring to move 
a large garden roUer, whieh eontrary to eustom 
had been left among the Aower beds, in a spot 
not easily seen from the ground floor. She was 
in the aet of hastily turning from the window, to 
go down and take him away from so dangerous a 
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plaything, when the aeeident she feared oyertook 
the ehild. The roUer did moye, and its handle 
struek him to the ground. With a sharp ringing 
ery, she rushed past the astonished Finch, and 
down the stairs. Mrs. Teniswood and Madelaine 
were seated outside the drawing room windows. 
She ealled to them " the ohild ! the ehild I ^' but 
did not slaek her speed until she reaehed the 
spot where he lay, white, eold and motionless ; 
the heayy iron handle aeross his ehest, and a 
bruise on the side of his forehead, whieh showed 
that its end had struek him as it fell. Stooping 
down, she lifted him up gently, tenderly, 
as though he felt eaeh toueh, and then turned 
round to Mrs. Teniswood and Madelaine, who 
had run up, breathless with terror. She signed 
to them how the aeoident had happened, and 
pointed towards the stables^ too agitated for 
speeeh. Madelaine understood her and rushed 
off to send a messenger for the doetor. Kathleen 
looked towards Mrs. Teniswood. 

" Take him to the house, quick. Straight up 
to my room." 
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The BOTind of the hoUow, grief-8tricken voice 
eeemed to restore the girl's momentarily suspen- 
ded power of aetion ; and she followed the lady 
-quickly. At the door they met the frightened 
4servants, whom her shriek had brought together, 
rnnning hither and thither, trying in vain to dis- 
-eo^er what had happened. One glanee at their 
mistress' agonised face was sufficient to tell 
them it was no sUght misfortune, and when 
Kathleen entered earrying the senseless ehild, 
whose little limbs hung over her arms with 
piteous helplessness, the awestruek silenee gave 
plaee to smothered eries, and pitying murmurs. 
All made way for her, but none of them, not even 
Finch, oflfered to relieve her of her burden, they 
were paralyzed with the shoek. Swiftly she bore 
him up the well known stairs, past his nursery, 
and laid him on his grandmother's bed. As she 
did so his head fell a little on one side, and a 
erimson tide began to opze slowly — horribly 
slowly — from between the eold white lips. A 
groan burst from Mrs. Teniswood, and the flood- 
^ates of Kathleen's grief were unelosed. 
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She turned frantically to her master, who 
anxious and bewildered, had ju8t entered the 
room, and ealled on him for help. 

" Oh, sir, 8ave him ! Tell me what to do l 
Mrs. Finch, help us ! What shall we do 1 " 

Her wild grief had the effect of ealming Mrs. 
Teniswood, She gave direetions and saw them 
earried out — tried restorati^es of every kind, 
with a quiet self-possession, that gave confidence 
to all around her. It was long, very long, before 
the faintest sign of life eame to relieve the awful 
doubt that had fast been growing into a eertainty 
— ^but it did at lasb. A slight shiver passed over 
the ehild^s limbs, and he moaned softly, A 
murmur of intense thankfalnes8 burst from those 
present — the first fear had been too terrible I 
Sooner than they had dared to hope, the doetor 
was with them. Only Mr. and Mrs. Teniswood 
and Finch were allowed to remain, while he ex- 
amined the extent of his little patient's injurie8- 
Siek at heart, Madelaine went to her own room 
and beekoned Kathleen to follow. One sat dowai 



SHAMROGK AND ROSE. 189 



\)j the window, the other stood motionless be- 
eide her. There was no need for words. Eaeh 
inew that the other was enduring an agony of 
snspense, whieh lay beyond the power of either 
to relieve. Presently K'athleen quietly went 
away, and soon returned with a glass of wine, 
whieh she silently offered her mistress. Made- 
laine shook her head — she felt that any attempt 
io swallow would ehoke. 

** Try to drink it, Miss, you are so pale and 
faint.'' 

*« I ean't, 1 ean't 1 " 

** Do, if only a little 1 You will be ill, and 
there may be so mueh before you. Our darling 
will want sueh careful nursing." 

Kathleen had struek the right ehord. Made- 
laine knew herself to be too unstrung to be uf 
use in the siek room, whither she so longed to 
return. She put her trembling lips to the glass 
and resolutely sipped its eontents. 

" That will do, Kathleen, I eannot take any 
more. Will they never eome to tell us. Open 
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the door that we may hear the moment any one 
oomes out^' 

Oh, what aa eadless vigil it seemed ! Surely 
hours, long weary hours, must have passed before 
a hnshed tread was heard in the passage, and Mr. 
Teniswood eame in seareh of his daughter. She 
met him at the door, her heart in her eyes — and 
before that straining, yearning glanee his own 
fell. He iooked older and sadder by ten years 
than he had an hour before. 

"Papa, is therereal danger?" 

** Danger, my ehild ? God help us, there is 
no hope. Go to your poor mother. Bemember 
I am ealled tbe moment there is the least 
ehange." 

And the strong man, unnerved by the sight of 
the suARering ehild, went away to wrestle with his 
bitter sorrow alone. 

The two girls gazed wildly into eaeh other'a 
faces, stunned by tidings, the full meaning of 
whieh they were seareely able to grasp. The 
fount of tears seemed frozen within them — a 



SHAMROOK AND BOSE. 191 

great awe OYershadowed them. They stood spell- 
l3ound, pale and silent. Then elasped hands 
&nd went together to Mrs. Teniswood^s room. 
Tineh and Dr. Taylor eame out at the moment 
they reaehed it The former was erying bitterly 
— the latter evidently mueh moved. 

*^ Oh, Miss Madelaine, dear, isn't it awful to 
think of ! Poor little innoeent lamb ! Playing 
in our own garden, too. It ean't be true ! I ean't 
believe it l^' 

Madelaine did not answer. She had laid her 
hand on the doetor's arm — and was earnestly 
gnestioning him. 

" My dear young lady, these things are in other 
hands than ours. My skill is of but little service 
here. A ehange for the better may take plaee , 
yet I know it would be but eruel kindness to bid 
you hope. Bear up, bear up." 

** I will," she answered, with a Armness, whieh 
astonished herself. *^ Only — Dr. Taylor, tell me 
one thing, will he ever know us again V^ 

^^ It is impossible to say. He may^ sinee the 
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iDJury to the head is but slight — but should eon- 
seiousness return, I fear his sufferings may be 
greater. Poor, dear little fellow ! I shall be 
baek in an hour." 

^' May we go in? Oh, do let us." 

" No ; the room must be kept absolutely quiet 
But I know how you long to be near him. Go 
into the dressing room the other way. The door 
is open between, and you ean beekon to your 
mother. She is dreadfully upset, poor thing." 

" Itis so sudden/' sobbed poor Madelaine. 

** It is indeed. But be ealm. After all, while 
there is life there is hope. Stay with her, Kath- 
leen. You may both be useful before long." 

So they went in, and, sitting together, listened 
to the moans of the uneonseious ehild. He was 
restless now, and from time to time uttered some 
ineoherent words or feeble ery of pain. Mrs. 
Teniswood and Finch never Ieft his bedside. The 
two girls brought to them all that was needed* 
Every sound was hushed, every voice in the house 
was lowered, and none passed up or down the 
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])assage saye Eatbleen or Madelaine, as she went 
:from time to time .with the latest tidings to her 
father. Presently the doetor eame baek and took 
Pineh's plaee hy tbe bedside — the shades of 
eyening fell, gathered and deepened, and so night 
elosed over Gurrer — tbe saddest night its house- 
hold had eyer known. 
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;OHAPTER XXIL 

t 

'< JeBa8 ealled a little ehild niito Him." 

Slowlt, silently, wearily the long sorrowfal 
honrs of that monrnful night passed away, bring- 
ing no ray of hope, no gleam of comfort to the 
anxious moumers in that strieken home. The 
Qood Shepherd was leading the tender lamb 
baek to His fold, and all knew that the joumey 
would be a very short one — peaceful, too, they 
hoped, sinee the feeble groans and wailings of pain 
beeame fainter and rarer, and a something like 
sleep sueeeeded to the ine^pressibly touehing 
wanderings of ehildish delirium. There was not 
one who went to rest in the house that night. 
The nearer presenee of death — even of death so 
pure as this — filled all hearts with overwhelming 
awe, and they were desolate at the approaehing 
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loss of the wiasome boy all loved so well. Was 
it possible that the silyery laughter, until now 
wont to ripple soft and merry as a summer 
brook, should be hushed for ever? Would the 
Uttle hands never again be olapped in ehildish 
glee? — the little feet eome pattering up the 
stairs ? — the slight form pass amid the trees and 
green fields of his home? — the little face be 
Aushed with health? No, never, never more! 
The Gatherer's hand was on the spotless stem. 
The bud so pure on earth would bloom in 
Paradise. And the mourners knew it must be so 
as they watehed around his pillow. The eloek 
had struek one, when Madelaine, who was nearest 
the dying ohild, notieed that his dark, soft eyes 
were open, and fixed on her with a glanee of 
wondering reeognition. She signed to her father 
and Dr. Taylor, who were on the other side of 
the room, and bending down, ealled him '* her 
pet, her darling." He smiled in answer, and 
tried to reaeh out a tiny white hand to Mrs. 
Teniswood, but the effort was too great for his 
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strength^ and it fell baek powerless on the oover- 
let 

" I's very ill, Aunty Maddy." 

All started at the yoiee. It was so very low — 
80 wondrous low and sweet, as though the 
ebildish ears had already eaught the melody of 
Heaven. Dr. Taylor eame up^ but immediately 
stepped baek to let Mr. Teniswood approaeh. 
One glanee had been sufficient to tell him that 
this was but a eonseious intenral immediately 
preeeding death. And there was a moment's 
silenee, during whieh Arthur's eyes wandered 
from one familiar face to another^ as though in 
seareh of some one. 

" I want Kathy," he presently said, and faint 
as was the voice her strained ear eaught it She 
eame and stood by his side, but eould not speak. 
He greeted her with a languid smile, and 
beekoned her to eome eloser. Madelaine moved^ 
and she did so, and nestling towards her, the 
-ehild felt her warm tears on his forehead. 

" Don't ery, Kathy. Pll be better soon. I 
want to go to sleep^I'm tired." 
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He made an effort to lay his little aehing head 
on her shonlder. His eyes elosed, and again he 
lay motionless. Kone moved, and only the 
sound of weeping disturbed the hallowed stillness 
of that hoar. How long he lay in that strange 
sleep none knew, but presently a gleam of light 
lit np the painworn features, and he exclaimed — 

" Fs going to the garden, Kathy. The man 
with the wings is eome ! Look how they shine I 
Don't ery, Gran-gran. I shan't be ill any 
more. Fm better now." 

He fell baek panting for breath. Then new 
strength was given, and onee more the little 
voice was raised to make the hard request that 
Kathleen would tell him his favourite story — the 

■ 

sweet old Irish legend that had beguiled so many 
happier hours — the story that first had stirred 
within his infant heart vague longings for the 
Kingdom eaeh must enter as a little ehild. With 
an effort, love alone enabled her to make, she 
eheeked the rising sobs, and began in the low 
rieh voice so familiar to him. He listened — a 
peaceful, holy smile playing round his lips. Then 
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the light again faded from his loving eyes — the 
long, dark silken lashes drooped oyer them, and 
when at length she paused, and asked if he were 
weary, there was no answer, for — 

" The Lord had oalled'the ohild." 
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GHAPTER XXni. 

" Up hills, that are foreign land.** 

And many sad weeks passed, and dreary months 
before the eehoes of that eall died in the hearts 
of those who heard it The loss of the sweet, 
fair ehild was still aeutely felt, and his memory 
eherished with reverent, passionate fondness by 
those into whose lives the innoeent brightness of 
his own had been poured — ^long after the grass 
was green upon his grave, and the white marble 
eross with its hovering dove had been plaeed to 
mark the spot where one so pure and happy had 
been laid. Even when Time — the Healer — ^laid 
his hand upon the wound, and bade its aehing 
eease, a void remained in loving breasts, whieh 
life and its all-absorbing interests and anxieties, 
long failed to fill. To Madelaine the trial eame 
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with the peeuliar sharpness of a first sorrow. 
To Kathleen, as the hitterest she had eyer known. 
AflFection*s tendrils had twined very olosely 
round the ehild — their hearts were firmly bound 
to him, and now he was gone it seeraed as though 
a portion of themselves had gone also. To forget 
him even for an hour was impossible — every- 
thing they saw, everything they touehed reealled 
him to their minds, and brought a sob into their 
hearts. It seemed as though this sorrow would 
neverloosen its hold — that life eould never be the 
same again. It was a wound that would leave a 
lasting sear, a landmark on theirroad whieh eould 
never be lost sight of. Day by day they toiled 
up the steep hill of trouble, yet never seemed 
nearer its summit. To Madelaine sueh a life was 
as new as it was terrible ; for she had lived in 
sunshine from her ehildhood, and only looked on 
shadows when they darkened the pathway of 
others. She was new to suATering, and struggled 
and fought against it. Nor was Kathleen more 
resigned. The loss of her little eharge seemed 
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to fill up her eap to the hrim, and after her grief 
had spent its first yiolenee, a fixed melaneholy 
settled npon her — ^her duties were meehanieally 
pefformed, and interest in all things appeared to 
be dead. Poor girls ! they were wandering in a 
fopeign land — had fallen among the thorns of 
life, and were bleeding, being too weak, too hope- 
less, too desponding to eleanse and bind np their 
wounds. Pity them ! Sueh times have eome, 
or are eoming to us all — when the mainspring is 
broken, and all the maohinery of ]ife at a stand- 
still — ** when the evil days have oome, and the 
years in whieh we say, * I have no pleasure in 
them.' " 

Winter set in with its grandeur and gloom, 
and when the last withered leaves rustled 
hoarsely over the frozen ground, and the bare 
trees shiyered in the pitiless blast, Madelaine and 
Kathleen weleomed the dreariness, eontent that 
the world without should so elosely resemble the 

r 

world within ; and so the joyless Ohristmas oame 
and went, and the first troubled waves of 1854 
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beat npon the shores of time. The noise of battle 
"was heard from a^ar, and ]iladelaine was aroused 
from her stupor to find the vague fears of her 
happy days fully realised. The war-eloud, so 
long looming in the distanee, had gathered and 
burst over Europe — England and Eranee stood 
arraigned against the power of the mighty eneroaeh- 
ing Northern Empire, and the day drew near when 
the Aower of the British army were to leave their 
native land for those distant battle-fields, whither 
so many went — from whenee so few returned. 
The Teniswoods had many soldier friends and 
relations, so to them the impending struggle had 
a personal as well as a national interest; and 
the new anxiety did mueh towards diverting 
their minds from the past. Under the eireum- 
stanees, it was seareely to be expected that they 
shonld look on the bright side of things. The 
oft-repeated ery, " They will never go farther 
than Malta," whieh brought comfort to so many, 
was unheeded by them. They antieipated the 
worst, and the fact that so many they knew, and 
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some they loved, were going to danger or even 
death^ appeared from the first a terrible reality. 
The seeond week in February brought a letter 
from Mrs. Gair, requesting her sister's presenee 
in Londoo. 

" Do eome to me for a few days, Maddy," she 
wrote, " I want you so mueh. In spite of the 
general feeling to the eontrary, I eannot rid 
myself of the feeling that this war will be a more 
serious affair than people expect, and Willie's 
brother, Gharlie, and our dear old Harry going, 
bring it so terribly near home. I saw the latter 
yesterday ; Aunt Jane and the boys have eome 
up from Pomfret, to see as mueh of him as 
possible. Mr. Melville eould not leave when 
they did, owing to old Ashton being laid up with 
goiit again. Both seem to be in a bad way, 
and sometimes the thought will eross my mind 
that they will never live to see their sons eome 
home. Of eourse you have heard of poor Frank^s 
mis^ortune, (she had not) or as I feel inelined 
to put it ^good luok.' That wretehed little Jessie 
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has jilted him for a prosperous young farmer, 
and Harry says he never saw a man so eut np in 
his life. He is quite reekless of what beeomes 
of him, and has enlisted in the Guards, quite as 
mueh out of hope of being shot as out of love for 
his eountry, I firmly believe. I told Harry I 
thought he would miss him most dreadfully ; but 
he seems to think it the best thing Frank eould 
have done, and admires his oonduet extremely 
from a purely patriotio point of view. They are 
in the same battalion, and Harry hopes to have 
him for his soldier-servant. Whatever happens, 
they will be together. Harry desired his love to 
you, and said he most earnestly hoped you would 
not refuse to eome up and say good-by, as he 
eannot possibly get to Ourrer. It would be more 
than unkind to refuse sueh a request, so I shall 
expect you ; you have been shut up long enough, 
my poor darling ; besides, I feel sure that your 
own heart will plead warmly for us.^' 

"Ever your loving sister," 

*^Clarice Gatr.'* 
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Madelaine read the letter aloud at the break- 
dTast table'— letters from London were hailed with 
speeial impatienee jast then, and eonsidered 
publie property. 

" Mamma, papa," she said with Aushed face 
and tearful eyes, " do let me go — please do ?" 

Glad to hear her express a wish to do any thing, 
they at onee gave the desired permission, and a 
few minutes after, Madelaine ran upstairs with 
more life and energy in her aspeet than had 
been there for months. *'Kathleen !^' she ealled. 

The girl was in her own room, but ran down 
immediately, an open letter in her hand. 

" So the postman has been generous to you, 
too, Kathy T' 

" Yes, Miss; it is from Mary Ashton." And 
Kathleen put the letter into her mistress's hands. 

^^ Thanks. I will read it in a minute, I think 
I ean guess its news, having just heard some 
o{ her brother.^' 

" He is going to the war with the Oaptain.'^ 

'^ Yes, thanks to Miss Jessie,^' said Madelaine, 
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lookiDg 8teadfa8tly into Kathleen's eyes. Slie 
bore the glanee without the least ehange of eolour 
or expre8sion. If the dream of her youth had 
been what her mistress believed, it was evident 
that she had long awakened from it. It was not 
in human nature that the thought that he was 
free again should not eross her mind, but she 
put it resolutely from her— she had suflfered 
onee — it would be her own fault if she did so 
again. Madelaine, who for the moment was 
interested, and even a little excited, felt exa8per- 
ated at her ealmness, and fearing to betray 
herself, went baek to the subject she had in hand. 
^^ I eame up to tell you I am going to liondon on 
Thursday, so you mnst see about my things. 
There is not mueh to be done, I suppose ?" 
^^ Oh no, Miss. Am I to go with you 9" 
" Yes ; I hope so. Mamma said it was great 
nonsense at £rst, but when I said I shonld miss 
you, and begged hard, she said I might do as I 
liked. It will be a sad visit." 

" Yes, Miss ; but you must be glad to go ; the 
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ehange may do you good, too. You liave not 
l^een away sinee — '* 

"No. I shall want you, Kathy. It will break 
my heart to see the Guards go." 

** Yes," said Kathleen, softly, while her eyes 
Slled with large tears. 

And looking into eaeh other's faces, the two 
women understood eaeh other. 
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GHAPTER XXIV. 

** One toueh of nature makes the whole world kin." 

^^ Oh, Kathleen, Kathleen/' said her mistress as 
she prepared to go down stairs on the 21st of 
February, ^' how I dread this day ; Oharlie and 
Harry are eoming to say good-by, and darie and 
I ean't bear the thought of it." 

** Ifeel thankful now, Miss, that I have no 
near relations to part from." 

^^And I, too ; not that it eould make this worse, 
though." 

" But Gaptain Melville is a near relation ; at 
least a first eoasin seems to me so." 

" But he is not really my eonsin, you know, 
although nearly everybody thinks and ealls him 



so." 



" Then how ean Mrs. Melville be your aunt, 
Miss ?" 
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" Beeause she is my father's sister. Did you 
never hear that Mr. MeWille has beea married 
twiee ? His Arst wife was Harry's mother, and 
died when he was born. I wonder Mrs. Barnet 
did not tell you all about * her boy.' " 

"She told me a great deal, but not that. I had 
not the least idea that he did not belong really to 
Mrs. Melyille." 

" She is a most devoted stepmotber, eertainly. 
We almost forget it ourselves, and as we have 
been like brother and sisters all our live8, it does 
not make any diflference." 

" You look very pale and wom to-day, Miss. 
Shall I fetch you some breakfast, and you lie 
down again.^' 

"No, thanks, physieally I'm wellenough. As 
to looks I ean return the eompliment with interest. 
You are perfectly ghastly ! " 

" I have a very bad headaehe, miss, and with 
the gloona tbat hangs over us to-day, it is hard 
to forget it." 
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" I almost envy you tbe distraetion. Bemember^ 
I insist on your going out to-day." 

Wben tbe afternoon eame, Madelaine repeated 
ber eommand, and Katbleen aseertaining tbat 
Williams was unable to aeeompany ber, put on 
ber tbings, and went out by berself. Sbe bad not 
gone six yards from tbe bouse, wben sbe met a 
tall grenadier face to face. Oeeupied witb ber 
own not over cbeerful reAeetions, sbe would bave 
passed bim by witbout remark, but wben elose to 
ber be eame to a dead balt, and beld out 
bis band. Glaneing up in mute surprise, sbe 
knew bim to be Frank Asbton, but so altered as 
to be almost unreeognisable. Tbe uniform natu- 
rally made an immense diSerenee in bis 
appearanee, but tbe ebange eould not be wboUy 
attributed to it. Tbe bappy, sunny look was gone 
from bis face, and in its plaee, was a fierce, bard 
expression, it balf frigbtened ber to see. Tbat 
be bad suffered bitterly it was evident ; tbat he 
bad borne and was bearing it in a reekless, defiant 
spirit, no less plain. A great wave of pity rose 
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^ithin her, as she noted this, and drowned every 
other feeling. It helped her too, to conquer the 
neryous tremor that had 8eized her, aud made it 
less difficult to express pleasure at thus meeting 
liim. Haying done so^ and made a coDfused 
en^uiry after his father and Mary, she was about 
to move on, but he detained her. 

" Are you going for a walk ? " he asked. 
She nodded in reply, and he eontinued ^^ then 
do wait until I have left this note for my eaptain 
at Mrs. Gair's, and then I will eseort you for a 
little way." 

She thanked him shyly, and stood waiting half 
pleased at his friendliness, half frightened at the 
thought of a Ute'd'tete walk with him. When he 
rejoined her she took eare tbat the conversation 
should not ^ag, but neither alluded^ even in the 
most distant way, to the subject that was upper- 
most in the minds of both. Presently they left 
the busy streets, and entered St. James's Park, 
whieh looked bleak and desolate enough, but was 
nevertheless weleome, insomueh as it gave them 
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an opportunity of talking, without the neoessity 
of raising their voices in order to be heard. The 
eonyersation presently turned on little Arthur's 
aeeident and' death, and Frank, who had been fond 
of the ehild, softened, and grew more like his 
former self as he spoke of him. The great eloek 
at Westminster warned Kathleen how quickly 
time was passing, and turning to her eompanion, 
she said ^* I had no idea it was so late. I am 
afraid I must be going home.^' 

*' Must you/' he answered with something of 
real regret in his tone, " let me eome with you 
part of the way, Ihaveanotherhalfhourto spare, 
and this is the last walk I may ever take in dear 
old England." 

" Don't say that. If we may believe what 
people say, there may be little or no fighting.'^ 

" Perhaps so, though I seareely hope it. Still 
the fact remains that I am saying good-by to 
many familiar plaees." 

" You are really off to-morrow? " 

** Yes. And although you have been too kind 
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to tell me so, you doubtless know how little oause 
I have to regret it.^' 

She bent her head by way of answer, and he 
went on. 

** It is seareely fair to bore you with my 
troubles, but this afternoon 1 feel as though I 
must speak of them to some one." 

*' Tell me anything you like," she said in a 
voice of genuine sympathy. "If I ean do nothing 
besides, I ean at least sineerely feel for you." 

" Thank you. When a fellow has had sueh a 
wreneh as I have, he is glad of any help to bear 
it. Oh, Miss Beryl, it is dreadful to believe so 
utterly in another's purity and goodness, and then 
find yourself so eruelly deceived ! That I havn't 
gone to the bad about it altogether, is only thanks 
to the best master a man ever had.^^ 

" There is nothing bitterer than to be so de- 
ceived. I ean quite understand how sueh an 
agony should at Arst give a wrong turn to a per- 
son's ]ife." 

" And I trusted her so I she was so beautiful. 
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80 innoeent. I thought no other woman eonld 
be like her. I did not know then, what a 
plausible, shallow hearted set they are." 

" Oh, it must be terrible to bear,*' said Kath- 
leen, forgetting her shyness, in the woman's wish 
to comfort, ^* very terrible, but don't be so hard 
about it Don't judge all by one 1 It may seem 
unkind, and useless to say so now, but time 
soothes eyen a trial like this, and the day will 
eome, perhaps, when you will meet with aU yoa 
have now failed to find." 

He laughed, a wild moeking laugh, she 
shuddered to hear. 

" The day is far distant then. My faith in 
human nature is eonsiderably shaken. I don't 
think I shall be easily taken in again. The best 
I hope of the future, is that the Russian buUets 
may send me under the sod. I don't eare what • 
beeomes of me ! I wish they had done it a year 
ago. I was a better man then than I am now^ 
and if I go on, it will be getting worse." 

** Don't talk like that," she eried. " I eannot 
bear to hear you. It is so wrong, so wieked." 
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'*And if I am wrong and wieked, am I to 
blame ? did I tear all belief of goodness out of 
my heart. The sin, if sin there be, rests on other 
shoulders than mine." 

"No, it does not,'* she answered soothingly,^ 
reeognising as women do, how sore was the hurt, 
the bitter words eoneealed, ^' truth is the best 
comforter after all, and surely it is true that *our 
wills are gardens, of whieh we ourselves are the 
gardeners?' Our aetions are our own. We eannot 
shift the responsibility of them on others, how- 
ever nearly their oonduet may have influenced 
ours.'' 

" May be you are right," he said more ealmly» 
" But I ean't see it yet. That sort of doetrine is 
all very well for a fellow who has some one to 
love him and keep straight for. There is not a 
soul to eare now whether I go to the bad or not." 

*' Oh, yes there is. Tour father and sister, 
who are so proud of you. Oaptain Melville. 
Your friends. Besides, a man has always a 
eareer before him, depending only on himselt It 
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rests with him, and him alone, whether his life is 
pure and honourable or the reverse." 

^' Poor father and Mary, yes, I do believe they 
would eare. My master too. I should not like 
to disappoint them." 

*^ I am sure you will not. On the eontrary, 
you must be the best soldier in your splendid 
regiment. Miss Madelaine was saying only last 
night there was none like it. Are you not 
proud of it ?" 

" Yes, very, andhope to beeven more so before 
we eome home." 

He spoke almost cheerfully, and Kathleen felt 
eneouraged. 

^* I envy you going to fight for your eountry. 
It is glorious to do so.^' 

*^ Yes. You would make a good soldier. It is 
a pity I eannot enlist you. Now, 1 must really 
say good-by. Thank you a thousand times for 
listening to me so patiently." 

" Good-by,^' she said warmly, holding out 
both her hands. " I'm airaid I have been but a 
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poor comforter, but it was tbe power not tbe will 
I laeked. If I eould belp you I . would do so 
readily/' 

" Tou bave/' be answered, ** more tban you 
know, by sbowing me my life from a new point 
of view. It is eowardly to blame anotber for 
wbat one does one's self, and bencefortb, I bope to 
look at tbe past witb different eyes. Wbat a 
brute, I am ! I bave made you ery.'^ 

"I am so sorry for you ;'^ sbe answered, simply, 
" and yet all I ean do is to tell you tbat all 
sorrow is sent to make us better." 

'^ Is it ? I will try to tbink so. Don't forget 
me wben I am gone." 

" Of eourse I will not. I eould not ; you bave 
4ilways been kind to me— kind wben I bad not 
80 many friends as I bave now." 

" Was I ? 1 am very glad you tbougbt so ; 
you bave well repaid me. Good-by, Katbleen ; 
remember tbat you bave ligbtened one poor 
soldier's trouble, and tbat be will earry tbe 
tbougbt of you wberever be goes." 
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" Good-by Frank," she said ; and then the^r 
shook hands and parted. 

When she got home, she found Gaptain 
Melyille on the point of leaving. The whole 
party were standing on the landing outside the 
drawing room, for the final leave-taking, and she 
was obliged to remain below until the way was 
elear. That he felt the parting aeutely, in spite 
of his antieipations of a speedy return, she was 
eertain ; for the eheery voice was low and husky, 
and when it eame to saying good-by to Olariee 
and Madelaine, he kissed them for the first time 
sinee they had been ehildren together, and that 
witl^out a single wprd of farewell. An instant 
after he eame running downstairs with an air of 
forced gaiety, that failed to eoneeal his real 
feelings. She stepped aside to let him pass, but 
even in the imperfect light he reeognised her and 
stopped a moment. 

*' Qood-by, Kathleen, good-by ; take eare of 
her till I eome baek." 

" I will sir, good-by.'* 
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Madelaine was still leaning against the balas- 
ters, but took no notiee of her approaeh,^ 
Presently Elathleen saw her enter the drawing 
room. She did not eome up to dress that 
eyening, and made her toilette for the night 
more silently than Kathleen had ever before 
known her to do. She seemed entirely oeeu- 
pied with her own thoughts, and utterly 
uneonseious of things around her. On the 
memorable morning of the 22nd, she rose in the 
same sad , dreamy state, and witnessed the maroh 
of the Guards through London — a voice in her 
own heart warning her that real work lay before 
them, although the popular belief and expression 
of the hour was that the mere news of their 
arrival in Malta would be sufficient to induee the 
Oabinet of St. Petersburg to abandon its long- 
eherished project. It was after this heart-stirring, 
glorious, never-to-be-forgotten sight, that her 
unnatural ealm gave way, and Kathleen, eoming 
suddenly into her room, found her sobbing 
hysterieally. She looked up, and signed to her 
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maid to elose the door, and eome to her. The 
girl obeyed, looking at her with eyes overflowing 
with loving pity. 

*' Kathleen, my heart is breaking !'* 

*' My darling mistress, if I eould but comfort 
you V^ and she knelt down beside her. 

** It would soon be done, Kathy, I know. No 
one ean comfort me now. We are both unhappy, 
miserable, and in the saTne way." 

And laying her head on Kathleen's shoulder, 
she wept unrestrainedly. Tenderly, almost 
reverently, the maid passed her arm round her 
mistress and held her elose. Her own sadness 
and overwrought feeling rising in an overwhelm- 
ing flood, eheeked the words she longed to speak. 
It was only by silent tears and earesses that they 
made known their mutual sympathy. In that 
dark hour, when Nature, with her magie toueh 
had'unloeked the inmost ehamber of their hearts, 
all soeial distinetions were forgotten. They 
were but two women who loved and were suffer- 
ing together. 
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Truly ** the agony of parting is with those who 
remain," and long before our heroines' eyes were 
dry, the ** Ripon,'' the "Manilla," and the 
" Orinoeo ^^ had weighed their anehors, and were 
Aying fast before a fresh breeze towards the Bay 
of Biseay. 
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OHAPTER XXV. 

Crowned with lanrels dipped in blood. 

TiMB went on. Spring bloomed into summer, 
snmmer waned and langnished, and September 
eame round with its sad anniversary to the house- 
hold of Ourrer, and a load of intolerable anxiety 
and suspense lo all whose nearest or dearest had 
gone forth to win their laurels in a foreign land. 
The mighty eheers, that, some months before, 
had eehoed through the streets of London, had 
now begun to assume ^^ a sad and glorious signi- 
ficance," as the brave farewell of devoted soldiers 
to a eountry for whieh they were to fight and to 
die. The allied armies were landed in the 
Orimea, and it was now evident to the most 
sanguine and ineredulous at home that the 
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Bnssians meant serions mi8chief. It was on the 
night of the 19th, that after some slight skir- 
iDishing, and a mareh of ten miles, the English 
and French rested on the Bouljanak. AU night 
long they eould see the position of the enemy 
elearly defined against a sky illuminated for an 
immense extent by the Aiekering glare of the 
watch-fires, and that a great struggle would take 
plaee on the morrow was known and believed by 
all. Their antieipations of hard fighting were 
more than justified, when, on the immortal 20th 
of September, blood Aowed like water on the 
death-strewn heights of Alma. Almost with the 
break of day the troops were up and stirring, but 
the mareh did not begin until some hours later. 
Frank had eome to his Oaptain's tent for some 
order just before, and had found him perusing a 
dispateh he had, owing to some delay, failed to 
receive with the other letters two days before. 
He was in excellent spirits, and met his foster- 
brother with a greeting as eheery as his own. 
** They are all right at Pomfret, Frank. Your 
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people and mine too. Fve just got a letter from 
the mother." 

Ashton expressed his satisfaction, and a hope 
that they would soon have glorious news td send 
home. 

** Proud news, I hope ; we'U show the Bussians 
we ean fight before the day is over." 

" I long to hear the first shot, sir ; I don't 
know how to be thankful enough that I am out 
here. 'Twould have driven me mad to have been 
left behind, and know what danger and glory lay 
before the grand old regiment. And now weVe 
had good news from home, we ean go into aotio» 
with light hearts and eool heads." 

^^ Hurrah for merry England ! There goes 
the bugle. You must fall in, Frank; I shall 
keep my eye on you to-day. No white feather^ 
mind." 

"No fear of that, sir/' was the laughing 
answer, " the Guards don't wear 'em !" 

And then, with deep fee]ing, he added, " L 
shall be watehing you, too, and if my life ean. 
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• 

save youps it will be given right freely, to the 
kindest master and best friend a man ever had !'^ 

He saluted and turned to go. The same in- 
stant MeMlle started up, aad eheeked him with 
the words, *' Not that. Shake hands, Frank." 

As they held eaeh other in that vicelike grasp 
with whieh men hide and yet express strong feel- 
ing, the possible issue of the danger they were 
about toface Aashed aeross their minds and awed 
them for the moment. 

" Good-by, dear old fellow. Do your duty." 

" God bless you, sir, and send you safe through 
this day's work." 

" Amen,'^ said Harry, solemnly. 

When next the two men looked into eaeh 
other's eyes the Grenadiers and Goldstreams were 
advancing in the teelh of a murderous fire, to 
the relief of the Light Division. Exposed to a 
perfect shower of shot and shell from the enemy's 
guns on their Aanks, and from those planted on 
the high ground fronting them, they never for a 
moment wavered " or lost their beautiful regu- 

Q 
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larity.'* Numbers fell to rise no more, yet on the 
gallant regiments moved — a steady, slow irresis- 
tible wave of human valour — putting to shame 
onee and for ever the ignorant seorn of those, 
who, knowing them only in the days of peaee and 
luxury, had stigmatised them as "earpet 
knights.^' The Highlanders were near them, 
firing sharp, deadly volleys on the dark masses of 
the enemy, who advanced in dense eolumns — two 
of whieh were opposed to the Brigade of Guards^ 
whom they far out-numbered. After a time, 
the destructive effect of the British musketry fire 
began to tell — the opposing force showed signs 
of wavering beneath the rain of death, and fell 
into disorder just as the Pennefather*s brigade 
appeared on the side of the slope to the right of 
the Guards. It was at this moment that Frank 
saw Melville (who was leading on his eager men) 
start violently and look at his right arm. A 
musk^t ball had ripped the eoat f rom elbow to 
shoulder. The blood spurted forth in a erimson 
iountain, but making light of it, the young officer 
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^ave the order to fix bayonets and adyanee to the 
eharge. Two minutes afterwards, however, the 
men nearest him saw him beat the air with his 
free arm, stagger forward a few yards and then 
fall. He made no movement to rise, but lay 
still, terribly still, with his face on the reeking 
sod. A groan of anguish, sueh as his own trouble 
had failed to wring from him, burst from Ashton's 
lips. The boy, whom he had loved and tended 
when they were ehildren together — the master to 
whom, in manhood, he had dung to with ever 
inereasing affection — must he leave him wounded 
iand helpless, to linger in untold agony on that 
field of death? without one voice, whose 
Iriendly tones should soothe his pain — without a 
hand to elasp his when it grew eold, or hold to 
his fevered lips the blessed water, that should 
slake his dying thirst? Leave him^ alone, un- 
eared for, until Providence, kinder than man, 
should heed his bitter ery, and eall him from the 
snffering of earth to his rest in a land" where the 
noise of battle should eease for ever, and the 
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soldier Btrive no more? *^Porward," was the 
eommand. *^Do yonr dnty," his lost Gaptain 
had said. A sddier^s daty Frank knew he had 
meant, and thns knowing, able to go on, dared 
he stay ? In a moment the question was deeided 
for him. Two fre8h guns opened fire from the 
hill, and a ball, tearing up the ground at his 
feet, killed the man next him^ and passed through 
the ranks, leaving a fearfal gap. Frank was 
thrown to the ground with great violence, and 
for the instant stunned. When, bruised and 
dizzy, he managed to seramble up again, the regi- 
ment was some yards ahead. Some stray shot 
had grazed his neek and le£b a smartiug sore — 
the fall had been a severe one, but he had sus- 
tained no farther iDJury. It was wonderfal that 
it should have been so, for two or three of his 
eomrades marehing nearest him now lay dead, 
and the fatal ball had, evidently, passed within 
a hair's breadth of him. 

His first thought was oue of thankfulnes8 for 
his own preservation — his seeond how best to 
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«ueeour his beloved Oaptain^ supposing him to be 
still within the reaeh of human aid. He had 
notieed the spot where he had fallen, and was at 
his side almost immediately. The wounded man 
had not shifted his position in the least, and it 
was with a siekening heart that Frank knelt 
down by his side, and tumed his haggard face 
to the light. The brow was knit with pain, the 
eyes elosed, the lips tightly eompressed, but 
through them eame the breath of life — ^very 
faintly, very slowly, but still, it did eome. 
Frank's heart gave a wild leap of joy, and witli 
a " thank God, " the fervour of whieh betrayed 
how awful had been the previous moments of 
suspense, he again laid down the inanimate 
form5 this time with the head pillowed on the 
side of a dead soldier, and began moistening the 
forehead and lips with some spirit he earried in 
his flask. They were within range of the eannon, 
and shot and shell buzzed thiekly around them, 
life eould not be eounted on for a single instant, 
death was present in many a terrible form, yet 
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never a thouglit of his own danger erossed the 
faithful fellow's mind^ as with almost more than 
• a woman's tenderness he waited for the first 
gleam of returning eonseiousness, whieh should 
illumine those pallid featureg. Suddenly a ball 
ploughed the ground within a yard of Melyille's 
head — the next, truer to its possible aim, might 
launeh them both into eternity. Frank saw the 
imminenee of the peril, the neeessity of im- 
mediate aetion, and looked about for a plaee of 
succoijr. Some thirty or forty yards to the right 
lay a thiek high ridge of Bussian dead and 
wounded, behind whieh they would be eompara- 
tively safe. On the ground between, however, 
the shot fell like rain, and to eross it was to ad- 
vance into the jaws of frightful danger. Yet it 
was the one ehanee of life remaining. To stay 
was eertain destruetion — to go would be as God 
pleased. With Frank to resolve was to aet. 
liaising his master in his arms, he prepared to 
run the gauntlet of that terrible fire. Strong and 
active as he was, his strength was tried to the 
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nttertnost; and many times he stumbled^ and 
onee fell beneath the erushing weight of his 
helpless burden. Oh, what a walk that was~ 
over dead and dying raen, the latter of whom 
uttered the most heartrending sighs and groans 
as they lay writhing in the last agonies, some 
ealling on death to release them, others swearing 
that they would not die, and endeavouring to 
drag their mutilated bodies behind those already 
eold — if haply by aid of sueh awful shelter they 
might preserve the little life remaining. Some 
were old raen, some mere boys, others in the 
prime of life, all half mad with pain. Steeling 
his heart against the sight of sufferings he eould 
not relieve, Frank pushed steadily on — his 
strength failing fast Now he passed over 
ground, whieh some artillery had reeeiitly oc- 
eupied, and here and there lay the poor mangled 
horses, ripped open by shells from ehest to loin 
— dead, with glaring eyeballs, distended nostrils, 
andgnashed teeth. Ashton, who had a great 
fondness for the poor animals, found in the sight 
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a new horror, and hastened to eseape it. Jast 
then a more than nsnally piteous ery made him 
look to the ground, and at his feet he beheld a 
young Eussian soldier, whose right arm and leg 
had been eompletely shot away, and who lay 
literally eradled in his blood. He raised his one 
hand as if imploring merey of one whose uni- 
form proelaimed him an enemy, and uttered some 
eager words, whieh Frank eould not understandi 
but rightly interpreted as an appeal for water. 
He had none unmixed with spirit, and it was im- 
possible to tell how mueh Melyille would require, 
still he eould not resist those appealing eyes, so, 
signing that he would speedily return, he step- 
ped aside that his tread might not inerease tor- 
tures, the mere sight of whieh froze the blood 
within his veins. In another minute Melville 
was 8afely plaeed in the shelter his faithful 
friend had risked so mueh to gain. Frank again 
poured some of the eontents of his flask down his 
throat, and this time there was an attempt to 
swallow — then the eyelids quivered, and slowly 
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the young officer regained eonseiousness. At 
£rst he seemed bewildered and not to know 
where he was, but one glanee around the spot 
where he lay was sufficient to reeall the eyents of 
the day. " Save yourself, Frank/' he whispered, 
** never mind me/' 

" AU right, sir," was the answer, and Ashton 
proeeeded to make a rough attempt to bind up 
the injured arm. The ball had laid bare the 
bone for the length of two or three inehes, but 
had reaehed no vital part. It was elear that 
Melville had fainted from pain, and the 
exhaustion produeed by the loss of blood, and 
hope grew strong in Frank^s heart that they 
should regain their regiment in safety. 

" Thanks, old fellow ; I shall be all right, spon. 
Have we shut up those guns yet ?" 

Ashton stood up to see how the battle was 
going. 

'^Hurrahl" he eried, '^they're off, they're 
x)ff!" 

^' Who, man T' 
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" The enemy, sir. They're retreating, fa8t I 
The day^s ours this side of the field. Well done^ 
Qaards and Highlanders !'' 

" Well done, indeed. Lend a hand, Frank, 
and see if we ean push on to the front." 

He tried to rise, but turned dizzy again. 

** Better keep quiet a bit longer, sir. Take a 
drop more of this. That's right; you'U pull 
round direetly. Now, I want some for a man 
who's dying yonder — shot all to pieees !" 

" Poor soul ; go at onee, Fll rest the while. 
My God, what a harrowing sight !" 

When Frank reaehed the young Rassian, he 
was all but dead ; but nevertheless elutehed at 
the flask with frantic eagerness, and drank with 
ayidity. The liquid seemed to afford him intense 
relief, and he lay baek with something like a 
smile on his pain-drawn features. Frank raised 
his head, wiped the foam from his mouth, and 
put baek the thiek elusters of hair from his fore- 
head. The poor fellow thanked him with a look, 
and then fixed his dying eyep on the heavens^ 
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his pale lips moving as though in prayer. Very 
soon the light, that eomes but onee, lit up his 
Taee^ and when it faded^ the light of life had 
&ded also. Frank rose to his feet and turned to 
go. The firing had all but eeased, still, every 
now and then a stray buUet eame whizzing by, 
and just before he rejoined his master, one grazed 
hischeekjust aboye his first hit, and, passing 
on, left a sear whieh he bore to the day of his 
death. He found Melville standing, and survey- 
ing the field. 

^* Able to move on yet, sir ?" 

"Mean to try, at all events. Frank, old 
felIow, I see now what ground you earried me 
over. You kept your word. You're hit, too I " 

" Only a serateh or two. I had one or two 
very narrow shaves, though." 

" Thank God it's no worse. Your getting 
aeross alive was little less than a miraele. I 
shan't forget yov/r part of the business, though I 
ean't remember my own.'' 

Just then a wondrous eheer rent the air, and 
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made the men's hearts leap. It was that mighly 
shout of yietory raised by the whole army, 
when, halting on the battle field, they saw 
that the day was won. Melville and Ashton 
joined, the wounded took it up, as it 
swelled into a rieh, strong harmony, leaving 
eehoes whieh rang for ever in the memory 
of all who heard it. An hour or so later, faint 
and weary the two guardsmen regained their 
oompany, and were weleomed baek as those who 
had returned from the dead. 
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OHAPTER XXVL 

If Winter oomes, oan Spring be far behind ? 

Anotheb year had rolled away, onee more sam- 
mer showered her fragraat Aowers aad golden 
frnits npon the earth, It was the season of joy 
and plenty, yet the voice of moarning was heard 
in many an English home. There was searee a 
honsehold that had not the loss of some one for 
whom to weep— some husband, father, lover, or 
brother, who had gone to his death at Balaclava, 
Inkerman, or Eupatoria. Work ia the trenehes 
and before the beleagured eity had added ^resh 
names to the list of those who should never more 
return. England sent forth an exceeding bitter 
ery, and wearied Heaven with prayers, that those 
of her brave sons yet remaining might eome 
again in peaee. The Teniswoods and Melville8 
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had lost some relations, many friends, yet the 
nearest and the dearest had as yet been spared. 
In the returns after Alma, Harry's name, with 
that of his faithful friend had appeared among the 
wonnded, but their recovery had been speedy, 
and all through the arduous eampaign they had 
fought side by side, and had seen their gallant 
regiment dwindle down to a mere " handlul of 
men — wasted, worn, and badly elad — who erept 
from the Plateau of Inkerman, and sought the 
shelter of the hillside of Balaclava, till they 
eould recover their strength, and be ready for 
battle onee more." With what remained of the 
onee splendid body of men, they Were now lying 
before Sevastopol, looking forward from day 
to day to the final bombardment, whieh shonld 
deliver the eity into the hands of the AUies. The 
eyes of Europe were upon the united armies, and 
watehed their slightest movement with breathless 
interest. In their quiet, peaceful home, Made- 
laine and Kathleen waited for news — pouring 
out their hearts in thankful praise to Heaven, as 
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week by week the sad lists eame in without 
the names they so dreaded to see, and offering up 
fervent, trusting prayers — not only for their 
absent ones, but all who took part in the bloody 
strife. All the autumn they had worked their 
fingers to the bone prepariug lint, bandages, and 
warm elothing for the use of the poor soldiers, 
and whieh they fondly hoped might lighten the 
sufferings of at least a few. When the gallant 
band of lady nurses went out to soothe and tend 
the siok and the dying, the two girls longed, oh 
how earnestly, to aeoompany them. But, strong as 
was the desire within her, Madelaine spoke of it 
to none but Kathleen, for urgent as was the need 
of help abroad, she felt that her first duty lay at 
home with parents, whom sorrow for the loss of 
their little grandson had rendered aged before 
their time. So mistress and maid comforted eaeh 
other, and worked harder than ever at things 
they eould do. It was Madelaine who eheered 
her mother and Mr. Melville ; Kathleen who 
€omforted Finch and Jane, whose brothers were 
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at the seat of war. Their own sorrow and sas^ 
pense in its full measure was known, or rather 
guessed at only by eaeh other. Many and many 
a night while others slept, they, who had been 
most cheerful during the day, would lie awake, 
weeping and pieturing to themselves, those they 
loved dead on the battle field — with snow for a 
winding-sheet, the eold earth for pillow, and 
their pale faces turned upward to the pitying 
stars. All this was a great wear and tear to- 
their spirits, yet the sharp diseipline was doing 
them great good, and making them more humble, 
loving, and trustful than they would ever ha^e- 
been without it. The gold had been east into 
the furnace, and was being eleansed from all its' 
dross. Trouble and anxiety were theirs indeed ; 
but Heavenly help and comfort — that peeuliar 
sense of nearness to God, whieh 8uffering alone. 
ean give, was theirs also. Moreover, they were 
young and strong, and youth and strength ean 
fight a hard battle with heart-sorrow, and yet 
eome off victorious. Letters in those days were^ 



SHAMROeE AND ROSE. 241 

searee and preeious things, long delayed on their 
road, often failing ever to reaeh their destination ; 
jet some eame sa^ely to hand, and gladdened 
anxioas hearts that longed and thirsted for news. 
Melville wrote several times to his father and 
step-mother (the only mother he had ever 
known) and onee to Madelaine. To her, just 
before Inkerman, when on the eve of another 
great battle, a presentiment that he should fall 
during the engagement had taken possession 
of his mind. The letter, (whieh never eame to 
hand until news of the awful eneounter had 
raised a fresh wail of anguish throughout the 
land) was sueh as a man about to face some 
€xtreme peril might write to the woman he loved, 
and new life Aooded Madelaine's soul as she read 
it. The fear of Lily Loftus as her rival died for 
ever, and from that day there was a restful look 
in her eyes, whieh told that the dove of peaee, so 
long a stranger to her breast, was nestling there 
onee more. Nor was Kathleen quite without 
eheeriul tidings. About the same time, she 

B 
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received an extract from one of Frank's letters to 
his sister, whieh brought a flash of pleasure to 
her eheek. A subtle joy, as tremulous as it was 
sweet, thrilled through her as she read — " Have 
you heard from Kathleen lately ? If so, send news 
of her in your next, and when you write again^ 
remember me most kindly^ and say that I have 
not forgotten our talk under the trees in St. 
James' Park. It was my first ray of comfort, 
and I bless her for it. She was right in saying 
time would soothe all, and teaeh me to read my 
hard lesson aright. Often now, as I sit by the 
watch-fires at night, I think over my life, its 
bappy houre, the awful phases of it that are now 
daily and hourly before me ; and that affair of 
last year seems like a troubled dream from 
whieh I have awakened. A few months more, 
and if I live to eome baek I shall meet Mrs. 
Hiteheoek with a heart as forgetfal as 
her own. Even now another face rises up before 
me, and I hear another voice saying, * I am so 
sorry for you.^ " 

After Alma, Melville sent home an aeeount of 
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his eseape throagh Ashton's deyotioa. Unable 
to write hiinself, he engaged a friend's seryiees, 
and Frank's eonduet lost nothing by the admir- 
ation of the soribe, nor the warm feeliDgs of the 
dietator. He had always been highly esteemed 
and yalued by the family, and was now the hero 
of Pomfret and Gurrer. Mr. and Mrs. Melville 
both wrote to express their sense of what he was 
pleased to term, "doing as any fellow would 
have done." Mr. and Mrs. Teniswood sent kind 
messages, and until the end of the war^ no letter 
reaehed his master that did not eontain pleasant 
words to, or en^uiries for him. One day, Made- 
laine rode with her father to the neighbouring 
town, and earlier than had been expected, they 
were seen returning at a galop. Kathleen, who 
was at her window, saw Mrs. Teniswood go out 
to meet them. They halted a moment, and 
then her mistress oantered up to the door. 

" Mrs. Finch, Jane, Fm sure there is some news 
from the Grimea I Miss Madelaine is eoming up 
the drive so fa8t." 

They hurried out to the head of the stairs, and 
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in another moment Madelaine eame runniDg^ np. 
^^ Good news ! good news 1 '* she eried ** Seyas- 
topol is taken 1 The war will soon be over 
now." 

The tidings were hailed with wild aeelamations 
of joy. The women stood breathless with intense 
excitement. Suddenly a triumphant peal burst 
from the old yillage steeple. 

** Listen to the joybells/' Miss Teniswood eon- 
tinued, *Hhey are ringing in hononr of our 
yietory. Papa sent the men up to the tower as 
we eame through the yillage.^' 

Eineh eried, Jane laughed. Madelaine and 
Kathleen did something between the two. It 
was long before the tumult of feeling subsided. 

When mistress and maid were onee more alone, 
the former said to the latter — 

'^ It is difficult to say whieh looks tbe happiest 
to-night.*^ 

"'Tis indeed, Miss. I feel so thankful, too, 
80 at rest. As mueh so as if we really knew 
^ur friends were safe." 
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'*They are, I am eertain of it. This awful 
-war has tanght me faith, and I ean fiilly trust 
the Hand that has hitherto kept them safe 
amidst suoh fearful danger. Heayen is too 
kind, too merciful to take them from us now." 

" So I, too, believe. To us, it is true indeed, 
that Our Father shows his Almighty Power most 
chiefly by showing merey and pity. Those words 
have hannted me all day, and now my heart has 
set them to musie." 

" How sweet they are ! Ah, Kathy, the 
winter of our lives has been long and dreary, but 
inethinks the spring is eoming now ! " 
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OHAPTEE XXVn. 

« My true-loye lias my heart ond I haye his." 

Once more our soene is laid at Poinfret, where 
a large family party assembled to weleome the 
homeeomin^ of the Grimean heroes. Of their 
weleome I will attempt no deseription. It was 
a heart seene, sueh as one eomes aeross onee or 
twiee in a lifetime, and as suoh a thing, never to 
be forgotten by those who witnessed it — ^yet 
seareely suited for narration. SuASoe it to say 
that all elasses rejoiced together, the good feel- 
ings of every individua] (whether in the Oastle 
or village) seemed oalled forth, and the return of 
happiness and peaee was hailed with true old 
English enthusiasm. 

Golonel Melville and Sergeant Ashton eourted 
and feted at home and abroad were heard to say 
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that sueh a hearty display of goodwill was worth 
half-a-dozeii oampaigns. The house party, eon- 
sisting of several merabers of the Melville family, 
the Teniswoods and Gairs, seemed in no hurry 
to separate, and at the end of a week or ten days, 
were still enjoying the delieious summer weather 
beneath the shade of the spreading eedars, for 
whieh beautiful Pomfret is so eelebrated. It 
was at the elose of an intensely hot, sultry, yet 
withal glorious day, that Harry and Madelaine 
]eaving the rest of the party to enjoy the golden 
hours after their own fashion, stroUed down the 
terraee — slowly and so silently that a stranger 
might have mistaken them for people, whose 
eompanionship was the result of aoeident rather 
than ehoiee. In truth, they were too happy in 
eaeh other's soeiety to need words to express the 
feelings. Also it was an hour when a kind of 
hush wrapped the whole expanse of Nature, and 
voices were a deseeration of her deep repose. 
Even the trees seemed too languid to move, and 
the fainting Aowers hung drooping on their 
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dainty stems. The balmy air was ladened with 
the fragraDce of the roses, jessamine and mag- 
nolias, and eame in gentle whispering bree^es, 
sweet as the breath of Eden. The only sonnds^ 
that fell on the listening ear, were the drowsy 
hum of the many eoloured inseets, Aitting to and 
fro on gauzy wings, and the lazy tinkling of the 
fountains, as in spiral, prismatie eolumns they 
rose towards the sky, or fell baek in sheets of 
silvery foam into their marble basins. Presently 
Melville and his eompanion were roused from 
their abstraetion by the sight of Kathleen, who 
in one of the soft eloudy muslins, that beeame 
her 80 well, erossed their path, looking as bright 
and fresh as a daisy. 

" Where is she off to ? " enquired the Oolonel, 
as he watehed her retreating figure. 

** To see the Ashtons. Mary eame up to invite 
her this morning. They are sueh friends, I be- 
gin to feel quite jealous." 

" Silly little girl ! No fear of your having a 
rival there.'* 
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" Isn't there ?" she answered archlv. 

(/ 

Harry laughed. 

" Well, perhaps in one way there may be, but 
I ean't yenture to give a deeided opinion yet." 

*^ I suppose the Ashtons are pretty well off ?' 

** The old man has two hundred a year from 
my father, and has a little property of his own 
besides, so, I suppose, they are. Then there is 
an Aneient eousin, who is supposed to be going 
to bequeath them his worldly goods." 

" I am glad Frank enlisted. Every soldier 
onght to be a gentleman, and I am sure he was 
meant for one." 

" He is one in every way — one of Nature's own. 
So far he would suit Kathleen well enough. My 
unele utterly deelined to believe me the other 
day when I said she was your maid." 

*^ Dear Kathy 1 It makes me miserable when 
I think that I may have to part with her. It is 
so horridly selAsh, but I ean't help it. What 
are you Sdgeting with that letter for?*' 

" I want to show you something in it. Here/*^ 
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She looked at the lines indieated and read, 
" TouMl be glad to hear that all is 8atisfactorily 
arranged to meet the wishes of Lily Loftas and 
Tredethlyn. Ihe engagement is annoaneed^ 
and they are to be married in a short time.** 

" Harry ! I am surprised. I never thought 
she would marry hdm ! *' 

*' Why not ? He is a very niee man. Dear 
little Lily 1 I'm glad it^s all right, I've been in 
her confidence ever sinee the night of our ball 
hore, and have done my best to help her.'* 

" Were you really ? Why that night I fancied 
you had a serious liking for her yourself ! " 

^' Did you ?" he said, with unfeigned surprise, 
then a roguish look eame into his face as he 
added, *^ You are not the only one. Poor dear 
old Mrs. Barnet, I wonder what she'll do when 
she hears the news ?" 

^^ Make herself miserable at the idea of your 
ehagrin, I expect !" 

*^Ah, well. I shall soon undeceive her, at 
least I hope so. Maddy, darling, it will be your 
fault if I do not'* 
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And after that they plighted their troth in the 
hush of that summer eyening, and stroUed home 
feeling that some magie toueh had turned their 
livesto gold. 

And Kathleen, meanwhile, what had she been 
doing ? Something of the same kind ? I think 
80, for walking briskly towards the farm she had 
eneountered Frank, and when at length they 
«ntered the garden, where his father and Mary 
were sitting (and that was not for a long timej, 
he introdueed her with the words, " Here she is. 
Don*t refu8e to give her a daughter's and a 
sister's weleome/* 

They stood together for a moment — his arm 
round her and her head just resting on his 
shoulder, as though she were silently appealing 
to the love and proteetion henceforth and for ever 
her own, the tall aeaeia trees waving as though 
in sympathy, the laburnums hanging in a golden 
shower above their heads, while the rosy, mellow 
beams of the setting sun Aashed and quivered 
around them. 

It was only for a moment, and then Mr. 
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AshtoD and Mary, reeoyering from the sudden 
effect of tidings that after all were hardly a sur- 
prise, eame forward with a eordial greeting, and 
took her to their hearts at onee— loving her 
not only for Frank's sake but also for her 
own. 

Madelaine and Kathleen made mutual oon- 
fessions that night seated by the open window in 
Miss Teniswood's room, and gazing out on the 
lovely park, all glist'ning with pearly dew and 
Aooded with moonlight. They had ]oved and 
suffered together, and, until shared, their new- 
found happiness seareely seemed a reality. It 
was so pure, unsullied — so intensely bright, so, 
strong, so deep as to bealpostpain. Were they? 
eould they be worthy of this new treasure? — 
this heritage all but the noblest that falls to 
woman^s lot? "No, no,*' they toldeaeh otheragain 
and again *^ not worthy, but would strive so ear- 
nestly in some measure to beeome so." What had 
they done that they should be so happy ? With- 
out a shadow on their lives when so many were^ 
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teneath a eloud ? " Nothing," again they said 
** less than nothing." 

This joy — this rieh reward, like all others, had 
been given in love, and with this thought eame 
a happy, holy awe, Aooding their souls and 
prompting them with silent fervour to pour out 
their full hearts in praise and prayer to the 
Author and Giver of all good things. 

^^ Kathy, dear," said Madelaine, as with a kiss 
of sympathy they parted for the night, ^^ ours 
might almost be ealled parallel lives, for we were 
together in our trouble and in our joy are not 
^ivided.*' 
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OHAPTER XXVnl. 



Grolden days. 



JoYs, like sorrows, seldom eome alone. 

Only two days after that whieh had given her 
sueh a wealth of happiness, Kathleen received a 
letter addressed in Mrs. Douglas' well-known 
hand, and to her surprise bearing only the 
London and Ourrer post marks. Astonishment 
and pleasure struggled for mastery as she read 
the announeement of her kind friend's return 
to England, and of her intense desire to see her 
pet protegee onee more. To say that Kathleen 
" felt wild with excitement" would seareely be 
to exaggerate. Her eup of joy was full to over- 
Aowing, and turning to Ashton, she used the 
words so seldom heard on human lips, even in a 
world so good and beautiful as ours — 
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" Oh, Frank, Frank, I am quite happy. No- 
thing eould make me more so." 

Then seareely waiting to irapart her tidings^ 
she flew in searoh of Madelaine. 

She found her in the hall with Harry Melville^ 
and would have reser^ed her news for some 
leisure moment, but judging from the expre8sion 
of her face that she had something to eommuni- 
eate, they desired her to speak at onee. She did 
so, and they were full of sympathetie interest. 
Madelaine at onee offered her leave of absenoe to 
go up to London, and Melville enquired Mrs. 
Douglas* address, that he might renew his ac- 
quaintance at the earliest opportunity. 

^^ It would be sueh a pleasure to go, but I am 
a&aid you would miss me now, you are going 
about so mueh, Miss.'^ 

" Oh, never mind that I shall manage some- 
how, and if I get into diASeulties I am sure Mrs, 
Barnet will help me. I am prime favourite 



now." 



^^Andalways hasbeen, hasn'tshe, Kathleen?^' 
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said Melville, *^I hope Mrs. Douglas won't 
think we have spoilt you. What will she say to 
this last performance, I wonder ?" 

Kathleen blushed, and then her face dimpled 
into smiles. 

" She eannot be otherwise than proud and 
happy, sir. She always liked Frank, and must 
admire him now as mueh as we do." 

^^ You told how we went to the war together, 
theu V' 

'* Oh, yes, sir. She knows all that has hap- 
pened to us sinee she went away, until within the 
last two months.'^ 

" So mueh the better. You'll have enough to 
talk about as it is. How she must long to see 
you 1 '' 

" She says she does, sir. But she ean hardly 
wish it more than I do.'' 

" I dare say not** 

" You must go at onee, Kathy,'* said Made- 
laine. 

And so it was settled. " 
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^^ Frank has nothiDg to regret in the loss of 

his preeious ^essie,'* observed Harrj to his 

jianc6y when they were onee more alone. It's a 

regalar Kathleen Mayoarneen ! He'll haye a 

woman worth the name of wife, now." 

'' That he will, sir," exclaimed Ashton senior, 
who, eoming oat of Mr. Melyille's room had 
eaaght the last words. ^^ As sweet a one as eyer 
stepped, and yet no better than he deseryes. No, 
he's nothing to regret in the loss of that light 
pieee of goods, not eyen in the money line. 
Frank's a sergeant. I ean help him a little if 
need be, and here's my good master saying that 
he shall giye him five handred poands down the 
day he marries Kathleen I I ean't believe it ! " 

*' It is qaite trae, old fellow. What I and my 
father owe yoa and yoar son, is not to be paid by 
any amoant of money. We all know that — only 
we woald show that we are not qaite angratefaL 
Ashton, there's one thing I mast insist apon, 
and that is, that they are married the same week 
that we are. I mast impress that fact aponFrank.'' 

s 
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" Yes, sir. And when may your wedding be likely 
to take plaeeP" eontinaed tHe old gentleman, 
deeming the present a favourable opportunity to 
extract some mueh desired information. 

Melyille, with affected innoeenee, fell prone into 
the trap set for him. 

** In about two months, I hope. Don't forget 
about Frank, mind." 

*^Indeed you must not, Mr. Ashton/* said 
Madelaine, with a pretty blushand smile» ^^and 
I will try my persuasions on Kathleen.** 

*^Fve no doubt but they will be only too happy 
to meet your wishes, Miss. But won't you and 
the Golonel want them to be free to belp you at 
sueh a time.*' 

At this moment, Madelaine was obliged to 
leave the hall, in obedienee to a eall from her 
mother, and so Melville answered the steward's 
question. 

**Ofconrsewe shall. You have not heard 
our whole plan yet. What Miss Madelaine and 
I are hoping, is that they will be married a eouple 
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of days or so before ub, return to Ourrer in time 
to see UB done for, and eome with us on our tour, 
I mean to Bhow Maddy my old hauntB in Ireland, 
and I'm Bure 'twill gladden Kathleen'B heart to 
«ee them again." 

" True enough, sir. She juBt will be pleaBed 
when Bhe hears it. 'Twill be a rare treat to 
them, and pleasanter for you and your lady, than 
having strangers about with you." 

** We eould not think of leaving them behind 
in fact. Tell Frank it's a settled thing.'* 

" AU right, sir. He won^t oppose it." 

'^ Kathy," said Miss Teniswood to her maid 
that afternoon, ^* what day do you wish to go to 
London.^' 

"Not justyet, I think, Miss; Now the first 
excitement has gone oflF, and I have read my letter 
over quietly, I see Mrs. Douglas does not say, 
^ eome at onee,' but * ask Miss Teniswood when 
within the next six weeks, she ean spare you for 
a day or two.' So I think I'll wait a little. I 
don't want to leave Fomfret before the time, for 
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as Frank says, we shall not see mueh more of 
eaeh other, until — '* 

" I ean guess. Has he told you our plan?" 

" Yes, Miss. If possible the future looks 
brighter every day. To see Ireland again^ with 
him and you, will be too delightful.^' 

" So I think. Tell Mrs. Douglas, then, that 
you will be in town with me before long, and at 
her disposal. Mamma said only to-day, I must 
go up soon to see about my things." 

So Kathleen went up to her room, and spent 
the rest of the afternoon in writing a long, long 
letter, full of bright hopes and loving thoughts, 
whieh she sent to London, and another happy, 
eordial eplstle to Mrs. Finch, to be enelosed in one 
Madelaine was about to despateh to Ourrer, with 
the news of her own and her favourite's engage- 

■ 

ment. 
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OHAPTEE yyTY 

Should anld aoqtiamtanoe be f orgot P 

A MoKTH later foun(l Madelaine and Kathleen 
again in London. Oh, how fair the world seemed 
in this hey-day of their liyes. Loye's enehant- 
ments hung atound them. Hope and pleasure 
were their eonstant eompanions. Old sorrows 
had passed away, and were well nigh forgotten, 
having lost their sting. The past was only like 
a gloomy baekground, whieh served to make the 
present but more intensely bright. Their lovers 
being guartered near, often managed to run up 
to town for a few hours, so they had literally 
nothing to wish for, Mrs. Teniswood, Mrs. Gair 
and Madelaine were oeeupied in getting the 
trousseau, and Kathleen spent what little spare 
time she had witb Mrs Douglas, who was re- 
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siding with her sister, not more than ten minutes 
walk from Mrs. Gair's. 

Kathleen had felt strangely shy when she went 
to eall on her first and kindest friend, to whom^ 
hnmanly speaking, she owed all the sueeess and 
happiness of her life, and literally trembled as 
she followed the servant upstairs. There were 
many reasons why that first meeting shoald be 
" an agitating one," and mueh as she longed for 
it, she also longed for the time when it should be 

over. She felt that her own sunshine, would 
eontrast but ill with theeloud, that had fallen on 
the life of the widowed lady, and she dreaded 
lest some expres8ion of thejoy she eouldnot eon- 
eeal, might wound one, who had lost all that she 
was about to gaio. It was with thoughts sueh 
as these that she onee more found herself in 
Mrs. Douglas' presenee. She had not apparently 
heard the servant^s announeement, and eontinued 
standing by the window lost in reverie. 

Thus Kathleen had a momentary opportunity 
of observing what alterations time had wrought.. 
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They were neither many' nor great, She was a 
little thinner, a little paler, and dressed in very 
deep, although no longer widow's mourning, but 
was otherwise unehanged. 
" Mrs. Douglas ! " 

" My Kathleen ! how glad I am to see you 
again." 

** Not so glad as I. You eannot be.'' 
•^ You are so altered, dear. So improved.'* 
" Am I. I have had mueh to alter me." 
" Mueh indeed. So after all my hopes I am 
not to have my ehild baek again ? '* 

A shadow dimmed the " innoeent brightness" 
of the girl's face, and she said so timidly, that the 
words sounded like an apology for her happiness, 
*^ I am sorry, but, I love him so." 

** Sorry; you poor ehild ! don't say so. I was 
but in jest. None ean be more truly glad for 
your sake than I. There was one little pang of 
disappointment, when first I heard that the plan 
I had half formed of asking you to make your 
home with me was frustrated, but the feeling was 
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too selSsh to last long. Yoa will be far happier, 
dear Kathleen^ than I eould ever haye made 
you/' 

Kathleen was honest-hearted, and feeling the 
truth of the words, did not eontradiet them. 

" How kind of you to wish to have me baek I 
You must be so lonely." 

There was a thrill in the tender voice, that well 
nigh unnerved Mrs. Douglas. 

" You must not remind me of my trouble, you 
naughty girl," she said with an attempt to smile, 
though tears glistened in her eyes. ** No, I am 
not lonely, except, perhaps,now and then. I have 
my sister and her ehildren, who are inexhaustible 
sourees of oeeupation and amusement. We have 
settled to live together." 

" I am so glad ! It would have been terrible 
to think of you as alone, and perhaps, wanting 



me.'' 



*^ Kathleen, tell me. Supposing you to have 
been still free, would you have left your darling 
mistress to eome and take eare of me?'' 
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The girl hesitated a moment, and then Armly 
answered "Tes. It would have been bitterly 
hard to judge between you, and yet I should have 
had no doubt. I love her dearly, dearly ; and 
have mueh, very mueh to be grateful for ; but 
to you I owe everything — ^yes, everything. But 
for you, I might have been at this moment a 
fltarving, ignorant peasant girl !'' 

Mrs. Douglas was touehed at this grateful 
aekno wledgmen t. 

" I am well repaid, Kathleen,'' she said, *^ you 
have never disappointed me ; I do not think you 
ever will.'' 

" I will try not to. When I have Frank to 
help me, it will be easy to keep right.^' 

" It is never easy, Kathleen ; but always 
within our power. And when am I to renew my 
acquaintance with Mr. Frank? I am very 
anxious to do so." 

The girl smiled, and eolouring deeply, said, 
" He is eoming here to take me home this 
evening." 
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That meeting was a yery pleasant one to all 
parties. Ashton eame at half-past seven^ as had 
been arranged, and spent nearly an hour with 
Mrs. Douglas before eseorting Kathleen baek to 
her mistress. The girl had the satisfaction of 
seeing and hearing that her lover was approved of^ 
and appreeiated by the friend whose opinion she so- 
highly valued. 

Some days later, when Miss Teniswood was on 
the point of returning to Ourrer, she asked 
Kathleen if she had purehased her wedding dress, 
and reminded her how little time now remained 
for Snishing their shopping, 

** N"o, Miss, not yet ; but I hope to do so- 
to-day." 

« And what is it to be ?" 

*' A mauve silk I think, Miss ; mauve is my 
favourite eolour, and Frank likes it too. I 
should infinitely prefer to wear white, but feel 
bound to get something that would be really 
useful to me afterwards." 

" Quite right, too. Now, Kathleen, I want. 
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to ask a favour. It is that you will leave your 
bridal eostume entirely to me. It shall be one 
of my presents, and I should like to dress you 
after my own fancy. What do you say to it ?" 

" What ean I say but that I am most grateful ? 
You are so kind to me — so very kind." 

" Then we will settle it so. Get your mauve 
silk just all the same, and then you ean wear that 
when I am bride.'' 

**Te8, Miss, I should like to wear something 
quite new and fresh that day." 

** And now, Kathy, as you have let me have 
my own way, I am going to tell you something 
as a reward. As you know, mamma has made 
Mrs. Pouglas' acquaintance, and Harry took me 
to be introdueed to her yesterday; and we have 
invited her to eome to Gurrer for our weddings.'' 

** Oh Miss Madelaine 1" was all Kathleen said ; 
bnt her sparkling eyes and glowing eheeks showed 
how keen was her pleasure. 
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GHAPTER XXX. 

'' Pilgrims of life, lienoefortli to trayel together.' 

Miss Teniswood's marriage was fixe(i for the 
3rd of Oetober, and all other arrangements were 
made to snit that date. By her desire^ Kathleen 
named the Ist; and on thelast day of September 
the wedding party assembled at Gurrer. The 
house was not large enough to aeeommodate all 
the guests^ so a ^armhouse, standing almost 
in the grounds was hired for the oeeasion, and 
here, Golonel Melville, his brothers, two other 
gentlemen, and Trank were quartered. Mr, 
Ashton and his daughter had lodgings in the 
yillage. At the lodge itself were Mr. and Mrs. 
Melyille, dariee, her husband, Mrs. Douglas, and 
two of Madelaine^s bridesmaids, Miss Gair, and 
Lady Lillian Loftus. The Ourrer wedding 
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ereated a great stir in the neighboarhood ; nor 
was the humbler one, whieh was to preeede it^ 
withoat mueh interest in the hoasehold and 
yillage. The whole family treated Frank and 
Kathleen with the greatest kindness and eordi* 
ality — the Melyilles and Teniswoods vieing with 
eaeh other to do them honour. Madelaine 
Yolunteered as bridesmaid — the Oolonel as best 
man (offers that gave immense sati8faction), and 
all the party took great interest in the arrange- 
ments. Frank was to take his bride (as 
Melville expressed it) "anywhere he liked," only 
he must be baek at Ourrer in good time on the 
3rd, and be ready to go off to Ireland with his 
oldmaster. This he agreed to, and all things 
were settled. 

Mrs. Douglas arrived about four o'eloek on 
Monday afternoon ; aud was soon earried off to 
see Harry and Madelaine's presents, whieh were 
in the library. After a lengthy inspeetion, she 
asked if she might also see Kathleen's. 

**0f eourse you may," answered Madelaine. 
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" they are laid out in the sehoolroom. I will eall 
her to exhi]bit them herself. She is downstairs, 
talking to Mary Ashton.'* 

^^ What are you and Mary to appear in to- 
morrow/' enquired Melville. 

^^White dresses and tuUe bonnets, with 
shamroek and roses (English and Irish em- 
blems, you kn6w). Here's Kathleen, Mrs. 
Douglas. Kathy^ you are to show off your 
presents.'' 

The girl smilingly eomplied, and took her old 
friend to a little room on the ground floor. Here 
were many substantial proofs of the esteem in 
whieh the family held Frank, and of her own 
popularity with her employers. In a oase, with a 
glass cover, was Mr. Melville's cheque for the 
fiye hundred pounds ; a tea set, and silver teapot 
from Mr. and Mrs. Teniswood; a wateh, the 
joint gift of eiariee and Madelaine ; a handsome 
tankard from Melville to Ashton, inseribed with 
their names, and the words, "in grateful aeknow- 
ledgment of many services, and in memory of 
Alma and the other great battles of the Crimean 
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war;" a eream jug from the Goloners brothers; 
a pair of saltsellars from Mr. Gair ; eandlestieks 
from Matthews ; a set of brushes and eombs from 
Finch ; a (lozen silyer teaspoons from an unele 
of Frank's ; a small eopper stewpan from 
the eook; a pair of vases from Jane; a 
minature medieine ehest from generous old Dr. 
Taylor, and many other little gifts of less valae. 
To these Mrs. Douglas added an exquisitely 
bound Bible and Prayer book. Kathleen plaeed 
them in a eonspieuous position beside the tankard, 
and was about to eall Madelaine to admire them, 
when the donor, as though struek by a sudden 
thought, exclaimed, " Where is old Mr. Ashton^s 
present ?" 

*^ That," answered Kathleen, blushing slightly, 
^' is at Pomfret. You will be surprised to hear 
what it is. I have not seen it yet ; but Frank 
tells me that it is a very niee eottage piano. It 
seems a great extravagance for me to have one." 

" No doubt it will be a souree of great pleasure. 
And Mary r 

'^ Gave me a pair of plain gold earrings, whieh 
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I am to «rear to-morrow. Ah, here is Mr, 
Ashton/' 

Mrs. Douglas greeted the old man very 
eordially, and presently referred to his present. 

^^ Well, ma'am," he said, ^^ I hope you don't 
think it a very fooli8h one- You see she has 
learnt a trifle in that way, and sings by nature, 
so I said to myself — maybe if she had an 
instrument she would get on a little. She oan 
leave it at home if she doesn't want to oarry it 
about with her. You know, ma'am, a bit of 
musie is a sweet thing when a man's tired or 
worried." 

" Kathy," said Madelaine, as they bade eaoh 
other good-night, ^* remember you are to eome to 
my room to-morrow morning, when you are 
ready to put on your wedding gown. The box 
ean stay here to-night Don't hurry to get up." 

" Oh, thank you, Miss ; but I shall be down 
early to-morrow. I want to do all I ean towards 
putting your things ready. You see I shall not 
be baek in time to help mueh on Thursday 
morning, and Mrs. Finch is so busy.^ 



99 
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*^ Oh, never mind my things, dear. You will 
be queen to-morrow. Think of yoarself.*' 

" I would rather think only of you to the last ;" 
answered Kathleen, with a look of deep affection. 
'^ I shall be up and at work in this room early, I 
hope," 

In spite of this, Madelaine was surprised to 
see her kneeling before an open drawer when she 
awoke next morning. 

^' Oome here, my bonnie bride/' she ealled, 
** eome and let me look at you !'^ 

Kathleen obeyed, and kneeling by the bed, 
laid her soft eheek on the hand resting on the 
eoyerlet. Madelaine stooped and kissed her 
forehead. " Kathy," she said, " how you are 
trembling." 

'^ Yes, Miss ; I am so happy, I am frightened. 
It does not seem real, nor yet as if it eould 
last." 

** I understand your feeling, and have felt it 
often, lately. Keble is right, ^ there is an awe 
in mortal's joy.* But this is no time for senti- 

T 
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ment. Come; I must get up^ or we shall 
eommenee by being behindhand." 

Less than three hours later, Kathleen was 
ready to go to ehureh, Madelaine exclaiming in 
eestaey at the e£Fect of her own taste. The gown 
was of elear, white muslin, very prettily made, 
with white silk bows and sash, long and Aowing 
in the skirt, and fitting to perfection. In her 
hair and on her bosom nestled some natural 
sprays of orange blossoms, jessamine, and maiden- 
hair fern. Over all, was a tuUe veil falling to 
the waist in front, and almost sweeping the 
ground at the baek. The whole eostume was 
almost severe in its ehaste simplieity, but beeom- 
ing to the greatest degreee. Miss Teniswood 
was delighted ; Finch, loud in her e^pressions of 
admiration, whieh found hearty eeho from all the 
ladies of the house party. Mrs. Douglas eame ia 
when the Anishing touehes were being put to tho 
veil, and after one quick glanee of approval, 
turned her attention to the bride individually, 
and notieed, if no one else did, how winning and 
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gentle was her expres8ion. Her face, if not 
strietly speaking fair, was ever a sweet one, and 
now in itself an idyll — so ealm, so stead^ast, so 
tenderly womanly. The wedding party assembled 
in the hall; the bridegroom and his Goionel 
appearing in the nniform of whieh both were so 
ju8tly proud. The ehureh stood almost in tbe 
grounds^ and all the Ourrer guests had agreed to 
aeeompany them thither. The proeession was 
on the point of starting, when Mrs. Teniswood 
remarked the absenee of her elder daughter, and 
sent Miss Gair to eall her. Glarioe appeared 
almost immediately, with three bouquets — one of 
pure white Aowers and delieate iems, whioh she 
presented to the bride, and two full of brilliant 
eolours for the bridesmaids. " They were only 
just in time/' she said, as though in apology for 
her tardy appearanee^ ^^ I had to unpaek them 
at the very last moment.'* 

On entering the little ehureb^ they found it 
erowded with the villHgers, whom interest or 
euriosity had prompted to aet the part of sym- 
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pathetie speetators. Pineli, Jaiie^ and the other 
members of the Gurrer household had seats iu 
the ehaneel. Frank and Kathleen haying taken 
their plaees before the altar, the intensely solemn^ 
touehing seryiee eommeneed. The yows and 
responses of eaeh were elearly and reyerentlj 
spoken^ and as Melyille and Madelaine listened 
with new and thrilling interest to the saered 
words, they felt that they had neyer before 
realized their beauty or power. Very short sueh 
a seryiee always must be, and yery soon Kathleen 
and Frank Ashton walked baek to Ourrer amid 
the ringing of bells, and eheering of the lookers- 
on. At three, the fly whieh was to eonyey them 
to the station, eame to the door, and the ladies 
onee more assembled in the hall — this time armed 
with slippers and riee. 

Kathleen had many adieus to make, and eame 
to her darling mistress last of all. She did not 
speak, but as was her habit when deeply moyed, 
held out both her hands. 

"Good-by, my Kathy," said Madelaine, kissing 



SHAMROOK AND ROSB. 277 

her before them all, " you know you have every 
good wish of iny heart ; and I may eount on 
Thursday P" 

" Oh yes, Miss ; we are going to Ohester, and 
Bhall eome home by the early train of all." 

Frank now eame forward to elaim his bride, 
and Mr. Teniswood interposed with a laugh, 
^^ Come, Maddy, you must not keep her ; it is 
not fair to part them now." 

Kathleen turned to her husband, and met his 
glanee with a happy smile. Seeure in eaeh 
other's aflfection, they felt that no human power 
eould now avail to separate them, but that they 
should travel onwards together, through eloud 
and sunshine, joy and sorrow, siekness and 
health henceforth and for ever ; and the thought 
^ave peaee. 
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OHAPTBR XXXI. 

" The day of hopes f iilfiUed." 

" Fortli from the enrtain of olouds, from the tent of pnrple- 

and searlet, 
Issned the snn, the great High Priest, in his garments 

resplendenti 
Holiness nnto the Lord, in letters of light on his forehead, 
Bonnd the hem of his robe the golden bells and pomegranates. 
Blessing the world he oame." 

Tbe poet has here giyen us a fitting deseription 
of the sunrise on Madelaine's marriage day. The 
whole expanse of nature was bathed in golden 
splendour, and the warm beams streaming in at 
her window roused her from her maiden slumbers. 
She awoke with a start, from some dream of her 
past ehildhood, and for a moment was puzzle(l 
by her strong feeling that something was about 
to happen. Then the merry peals, with whieh 
the auspieious day had been ushered in, told 
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their own sweet story, and she lay baek on her 
pillows with tears of deeply stirred feeling swel- 
ling np into her eyes. Had she been longer 
alone, I think they wonld have fallen in large 
olear drops^ like sammer rain, bat at the moment 
eame a soft tap at the door, and Mrs. Frank 
Ashton qaietly entered — still in her travelling 
dressy bat bright and blooming as a rose. 

Miss Teniswood stretehed oat her arms with 
an exclamation of surprise — 

" Kathy ! So early ? How good of you I" 

*^Yes, miss, it is I. We started at four 
o'eloek, for I was determined no one should eall 
my own darling mistress this morning but my* 
self. It is a glorious day.'* 

" Tes, Iovely. I am so glad, for people say, 
*happy is the bride, that the sun shines on.* 
Not that I should be alarmed if it poured with 
rain. Are the others up yet ?" 

*'Only the servants. I met Mrs. Finch a 
minute ago. She had just waked Mrs. Gair.'' 

At this moment eame a seeond knoek at the 
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door, and CIarice entered, elad in a dressing 
gown, with her beautiihl rayen hair streaming 
over her shoulders. 

Madelaine sprang up to greet her, and the 
sisters loeked eaeh other in a elose embraee. 
Almost immediately Mrs. Teniswood joined the 
party, and Mrs. Ashton, presently, eame in for 
her full share of attention and oongratulation, 
Her early arrival was universally weleome. 

•^ And where is Frank ?" 

^^ At the ^arm, ma'am. He said he must go to 
the Golonel at onee." 

Kathleen's natural taet prompted her that the 
mother and daughters should be Iefb alone, so, 
after answering one or two more questions, she 
tried to sl{p from the room — without attraeting 
attention. 

" Whither away ?'* enquired Mrs. Gair, deteet- 
ing her moyements. 

^^ I shall not be wanted for a few minutes, 
ma'am, so intended to take ofir my things, and 
help Mrs. Finch." 
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'^ Very well then, only don't be too long 1" 

Kathleen paused a moment in hesitation, and 
then, drawing a small pareel from her poeket, 
again approaehed the bed — 

" Dear Miss Madelaine," she said, *^ will you 
kindly aeeept a little present from Frank and 
me? It will give us so mueh pleasure." 

*' Indeed I will, and shall value it extremely. 
How very kind of you to think of me I" 

Kathleen plaeed the paeket in her hand, and 
instantly withdrew. 

Madelaine eagerly eut the string, and, tearing 
off tlie paper, diselosed a blue leather ease. She 
opened it, and beheld a braeelet, a plain band of 
duU gold, with a Maltese eross, in pearls, upon 
it. The three ladies exclaimed admiringly. It 
was so simple, and yet so ehaste and pretty. 
Madelaine was delighted^ and at onee plaeed it 
on her arm. 

"Kathy, dear, it is quite loveIy," she said 
gratefully, when at length Mrs. Frank re- 
«ppeared ; ^^ I shall wear it to-day, and always 
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keep it for your sakes. Tell Frank how pleased I 
am with yonr eharming present^ and the kind 
feeling that prompted the gift. Eyerybod^r 
spoils me now.'* 

Kathleen blushed with pleasare. Just thea 
another peal burst forth — 

^^ Listen 1" she said. 

" Oh, those sweet, sweet bells P' exclaimed 
Madelaine. " They are so beautiful, but, do yort 
know, Kathleen, I ean seareely bear them. They 
seemed to knoek at my very heart, and T dare* 
not listen or I should ery." 

The bride's toilette was all but eompleted 
when Mrs. Frank, who had been absent for some- 
minutes, entered the room, holding in her hand' 
a spotless autumn rose, whieh she presented to 
Madelaine. 

" Will you wear it ?" she said. " Frank ran 
over and fetched it for me." 

^^ Oh, Kathy, I am so glad you thought of itl' 
Wear it ? Indeed I will.'* 

She kissed the snowy blossom, and bade 
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Kathleea fastea it in her bosom. She gaessed 
whenee it eame. 

" Oh, my little groomsman !" she eried, " my 
little Arthur, who is so far away 1" 

" Or — 80 near P' said Kathleen. 

The words of both were but an expression of 
tender feeling, beneath whieh lay no hidden 
pain. The sting of grief was gone, and to eaeh 
the life and death of the ehild was a sweet, holy 
memory, to be eherished in their hearts for ever- 
more. 

On aeeount of the nearness of the ehureh, 
Madelaine's wedding was, like Kathleen's a 
walking one, but, in all other respeets, it was 
very di£Ferent. Both bride and bridegroom were 
well known, and popular. The OolonePs late 
return from the Grimea had thrown a halo of new 
interest around them, and all elasses united to 
make the oeeasion of their marriage a universal 
holiday and festival. Many of the guests 
awaited the bridal party at the ehureh — those 
eonneeted, or intimate with the family, alone 
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joiniDg io the proeession from the hoose. Made- 
laine was eondueted by her father, and folIowed 
by six pretty bridesmaids, and many were the 
good wishes and expre8sions of admiration 
showered npon her as she passed the eager 
«peetators, who lined the path on either side. 
She looked so sweet on this her bridal mom, so 
like a pure white Aower, that even those, who 
best remembered Olariee in all the splendour of 
her haughty beauty, were feign to confess that in 
the maiden of to-day was a something more 
touehing to the heart, if less dazzling to the eye. 
When the Golonel led home his wife, it was, in- 
deed, a pretiy sight, On either side the orimson 
«arpeted way stood the elean, fresh ehildren, of 
Gurrer Sehool, strewing Aowers, and favours. 
Drowds of merry faces met your view, turn where 
you would — the bells pealed right joyously, flags 
and garlands waved from the triumphant arehes, 
andy over all, the noonday sun shed a fiood of 
gold. Many notieed that as she passed fi*om the 
ohureh to the house that had so long been her 
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home, the bride's head was tarned for aa instant 
in the direetion of a little graye^ on whieh the 
roses strewed their white petals, and the searlet 
geraniams were glowing, and burning. A 
momentary shadow passed over her glad, yoang 
^aee, bat her smiles soon retarned, and she 
langhedy a soft, happy laagh, like the voice of a 
gargling stream^ in answer to some words of her 
hasband, as he direeted her attention to a more 
than asaally elaborate areh, bearing the motto — 

" None but the braye deserve the fair.** 
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GHAPTER XXXIT. 



" Mereilully grant that we may grow aged together." 

Hebbbw Mabbiags Pbatbb. 



When love holds the hour-glass, the sands of 
time run out quickly. The young married 
eouple spent three weeks of ineipressible bappi- 
ness amid the sweet, wild seenery of Killarney, 
and then eame the return home. On the 24th 
of Oetober their English railway journey was 
eommeneed, and every hour whirled them nearer 
and nearer Pomrret, whieh grand old plaee had 
donned its gayest garb to bid the heir and his 
bride weleome. At the Oastle, and in the two 
neighbouring villages (also Mr. MeMlle's 
property), high and low, rieh and poor, kept 
holiday, and erowded into the beantiiul gronnds, 
whieh were thrown open for the day. The ^Ue 
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of the neighbourhood were entertained within 
doors, the labourers and their wiyes in a large 
tent in the park, the sehool ehildren beneath the 
trees. Flag8 of all sorts and eolours waved froni 
the grey turrets of the Gastle, the gardens bloomed 
their brightest, the fountainsplayed right merrily, 
and the gay seene was yet farther enlivened by 
the strains of an excellent military band, whose 
8ervices Mr. Melville had engaged. Some of 
the eompany rested, or daneed, on the 8oft green 
turf, some threaded the mazes of the labyrinth, 
or wandered in the autumn tinted woods, others 
formed little parties among themsel^es to visit 
the many spots of interest and attraetion within 
the stately domain. All were happy, and 
amnsed^ yet on many faces was a look of expect- 
aney, whieh betrayed to the most easual observer 
that the sight of the day was yet to eome. " I 
4Buppose they will be here soon," was a remark 
that passed pretty eonstantly from mouth to 
mouth. Presently^ a small eannon firing from 
the lodge, gave notiee that the travellers were 
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about to enter the park, and the erowd surged up 
towards the house, and on either side of the 
drive, up whieh they were to pass. A few 
moments of anxious expectation and au open 
earriage, preeeded by a band of mounted tenantry, 
dashed up to the door. Harry aud Madelaine 
alighted, amid shouts of weleome. A eongratula- 
tory address was presented, to whieh the Golonel 
made an easy, and appropriate reply — and then 
the family were Ieft to themselves. In less than 
half an hour, however, the whole party re- 
appeared; the bride and bridegroom making a 
tour round the gardens to tender their personal 
thanks to friends of all elasses, who had assembled 
to give them so hearty a greeting. Arehery, and 
other sports, were earried on with great spirit 
during the afternoon, and, at its elose, Madelaine 
distributed the prizes, and won golden opinions 
by her graceful manners, and apt little speeehes. 
As a girl she had been partieularly unassuming^ 
and many who had previously known her were 
surprised to see how easily her new duties, and 
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inerease of worldly importanee, sat upoa her. 
There was no room for doubt that when the time 
should eome, beautifal Pomfret would haye a fit- 
tiag mistress. Hundreds of eyes were upoa her, 
but she passed the ordeal to the satisfaction of 
all. There was no self-conscioasness^ no nervoas 
tremor, no aniiety to engross attention, only an 
earnest, amiable wish to please, to perform her 
part well, and wisely. The happy hours flew 
swiAly past, and, when twilight wrapped her 
dnsky wing over the prineely domain, some few 
of the visitors Ieft the festive seene, but by far 
the greater number remained to witness a brilliant 
display of fireworks, with whieh the rejoicings 
were to be brought to a elose. Beleased from 
their trying task of playing bride and bridegroom 
before so many eurious, although friendly hun- 
dreds, Harry and Madelaine wandered amid the 
Aowers and fountains, and finally took np their 
station on a eorner of the stone baleony in front 
of the house, from whenee they enjoyed an 
excellent view of the gardens aad pleasure 

u 
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grounds. Both were tired and excited^ but 
utterly happy, and many and many were the 
hopes they breathed to eaeh other of meriting the 
affection and goodwill that had that day been so 
la^ishly bestowed upon them. Madelaine's step 
was languid, and she drooped like a wearied 
Aower^ but, in spite of her husband's entreaties 
that she would go indoors and rest, she coaxed 
to be allowed to remain and wateh the brilliant 
roekets shoot up into the air, illumining the sky, 
and shedding rainbow beams upon the erowds of 
speetators below, who watehed their gorgeous 
eourse with unyarying interest. He had not the 
heart to refase, nor was he sorry for an excuse 
still to enjoy her sweet eompanionship. Leaning 
over the iyy elad balustrades they remained, 
thinking long, long thoughts of the road that lay 
before them — of the eheekered past — of the happy, 
happy present. After a while, Frank and E^ath- 
leen passed below, and Melyille (who had not 
exchanged a word with them sinee his arrival) 
ealled them to eome up on to the baleony. They 
did so, and the quartet was a very merry one. 
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" Frank, old fellow," said the Oolonel, at 
length, " A year ago I seareely thought there 
was sueh a day as this in store for us," 

" Nor I, sir. We have reason to be thankful 
all the rest of our lives. I don't believe you 
eould find another pair of men so happy as we 
are to-night." 

"No, nor two women so happy asyour wives," 
said pretty Madelaine, with her winning smile. 
"You agree with me, don^t you, Kathleen Aroon?" 

"Heartily, dear lady. Ov/r only difficulty is 
to believe that the sunshine glowing in our hearts 
eem be equally bright — that two women eould be 
so petted, so at rest." 

"I only hope,'* said Harry, with a li^ugh| 
^^ that these fair rulers of our destinies will rp- 
main in the same state of mind !" 

^^ So you have made up your mind to stiete to 
your eolours, Frank ?" 

" Yes, sir. For many years to eome, I hope^ 
But that won't interfere with the old bargain. 
When you are master here, if I am alive, I shall 
be here to help you." 
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"Turn your sword into a ploughshare? and 
be my steward, hey ? I do indeed hope you will. 
WeVe been Triends and workers together too 
long, Frank, for the partnership tobe dissolved.'* 

'* I eould not bear the idea of sueh a thing,** 
said Mrs. Melville> laying her 'Soft hand on 
Kathleen's. " My Kathy and I eannot be alto- 
gether separated. We should not be so happy 
apart, nor would you and Harry either. We 
will stay with the dear old regiment for years, I 
trust, and, when we do leaye it, it must be at the 
same time^ to eome home and settle down here 
for the rest of our lives/* 

^^ Quite right, my Madelaine. I oonld no more 
do without my faithful Frank than without you. 
We three are agreed, but what does Kathleen 
say r' 

<* That she and Frank are far too fond of their 
dear master and mistress ever to have interests 
apart from theirs, and that it is their dearest 
wish to serye them to the full extent of their 
power, and to live and grow old together." 
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Melyille passed liis arm roand Madelaine's 
waist^ and Frank laid a firm, earessing liand on 
his Kathloen's slionlder, and so they stood to- 
gether^ happy in eaeh other, happy in all aronnd 
them. Presently a noise, as of thander, roased 
them from their blissfal reyerie, and the last and 
most brilliant of the firewokrs Aashed into the 
air^ Up it went, a radiant, yarying splendoar, 
rising high towards the starlit heayens. Then, 
gradaally, its lovely haes formed into syllables, 
and it sank slowly, and gracefally down, and 
died away amid the stately eedars — still showing, 
bright and elear to the last, the letters of those 
sweet, sweet words — 

"WBLOOMK HOME." 



PINIS. 



